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W HEADACHE 
9 


This ‘Anadin’ formule* is a fast 

worker and any chemist will tel) you why 

the relief lasts longer, without the risk of those unpleasant 
after-effects you used to have. Take « couple of ‘Anadin’ tablets at 
the first sign of a headache, and you'll be surprised how soon it goes. 


ANADIN 
acts fast/,.. 


* because the balanced formula blends aspirin with phenacetin — for RAPID rehef 
that lasts longer Amd 11 includes caffeine amd quammne, two stumulants which cut 
out tha depressing after-<ffect so often felt after takune old-fashioned remedns. 





“I'd rather have a 


Gin and VOTRIX” 


VOTRIX Vermouth 
SWEET 80/- ORY 12/6 








A delightful 
sports blouse 
at a moderate 
price in 14 
lovely colours. 
Rain resistant 


and washable. 
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in case of difficulty please write for name of your nearest stockist to 
WINDAK LTDO., WOODSIDE, POYNTON. CHESHIRE. 





A centre of fine 
delicate flavour 
exquisitely covered 
with velvet-smooth 
Tobler Chocolate. 


CHOCOLATE 
PEPPERMINT 
CREAMS 
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LYONS 7% COFFEE 


Sat 
CHleO 
4 








PURE COFFEE 
teshly- ground 
tresh | 


This is the coffee that outsells all others. It is always fresh 
because it is aroma-sealed in the tin by a special process. 
It never varies from the exacting standard of quality 
set by Lyons’ Coffee experts. 
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WEATHERCOATS OF DISTINCTION 





are tailored 
like a coat * 





~ ~ 
— 
} 


immaculately styled in gabardine for which 
* we can vouch—it's made in our own mill 
a Robert Hirst Weathercoat is more than just a raincoat, Write for address of your 
nearest stockist (where you can see styles for everyone in the family, at prices 
ranging from 4} to guineas, Juveniles from £3 19s. 6d.) 
Robert Hira & Co. Lid., Hommerain House, Bradford, and 205, Regent Street, W.1 


adh. a 


or away 


CHOICE FOR 
There is nothing to equal 
Scotch Whisky whether enjoyed 
at home or away. How extra 
good it is when you choose 
“ Black & White”. Blended in 
the special “ Black & White ” 
way this fine Scotch Whisky 
is the perfect drink at any 
time and for all occasions. 


‘BLACK: WHITE’ 


SCOTCH WHISKY 
She Secret ts in the Blending 


'? 
By Apporntment Scotch Whisky Distiliers 
to the lave King George V! James Buchanan & Co. Led 


A black calf shoe of unobtrusive 
elegance and very neat line-——the con- 
ventional] shoe for all town occasions. 





For name and address of your nearest suppliers write to Advertising Dep: 
THE NORVIC SHOB COMPANY LIMITED NORTHAMPTON 
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ZENITH WATCHES 
m anearece ve | hold 


Chartes . Pugh Limited 
Motor Lawe Mower Manufacture 


TCO 


OWNERS... 


even though you are still mowing, it would be 
prudent to arrange sow for your Atco to be serviced : 
during the Autumn, because your Atco Depot is ae ee * . 
less busy then than it will be if you delay it till the RECORDS 
Spring So, please contact your Atco Depot for 
Manager now. Your Atco Supplier, if you wish it, | 3 p 

: Wrist (30 mm.) and Pocket Watches 

can put you in touch. 
at 


NEUCHATEL OBSERVATORY 


‘Have your ATCO —— 


Ask your local Zenith agent for full par- 
neulars or write to us for his name 











THE ZENITH WATCH CO. (GT. BRITAIN) LTD. 
119 High Holborn, London, W.C.1 


serviced now! 





CHARLES H, PUGH LTD., ATCO WORKS, BIRMINGHAM, 9 | 


packing 





As an example of Nature's skill in packaging, 
the orange stands high. But powders and paints, cornflakes and cathode 
ray tubes aren't so obliging—they need man-made protection on their travels. 
The Packaging Division of the Bowater Organisation exists to 
supply this protection—the protection that only skilful packaging can give. 
Bowaters work with paper and have been uncommonly successful with a 
variety of goods whose names are household words. They may be able to help 
with packaging suggestions and designs to meet your particular problems. 


Issued by 
= zp THE PACKAGING DIVISION OF THE BOWATER ORGANISATION 


for Bowaters Sales Company Limited, Harewood House, Hanover Square, London, W.\ 
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What a blessing / 


DISHES 


Think of the new dishes you can discover, 
salads of every kind, delicious pies, creams 
and wonderful chilled soups. Make the 
G.E.C. refrigerator a partner in food preser- 
vation and preparation with dishes made in 
sdvance either the night before or in the 
morning, then stored in the refrigerator 
until ready to cook and serve. 


DRINKS 


Think of milk, delectably fresh—think of 
drinks on ice, of Chablis and Sauterne— 
well chilled for special occasions ; of frosted 
sodas, sparkling punch, minted, lemony, 
iced tea! Think of the clink of ice in those 
welcome, long and cool refreshing drinks 
Think of all the cool and pleasant drinks 
that children love so well. 





LOOKS 
The G.E.C. refrigerator looks just exactly 
right in your kitchen, perfectly finished in 
white enamel, beautifully designed outside 
and inside. You will find it just as useful in 
the winter as in the summer. Remember 
the refrigerating unit never needs attention, 
and is guaranteed for five years. The G.E.C 
refrigerator is ready to give you perfect 


bie EG. "oss REFRIGERATOR service, and is fully guaranteed. 
- <* * 


One of the wonderful comforts of living, beautifully designed, 
perfectly finished in gleaming white enamel. Every com- 








partment, tray and container is rightly devised to keep food 
crisp and fresh—drinks divinely cool. There’s lots of space 
in the delightful interior of the G.E.C. refrigerator! See it 
at your local dealers or electricity service centre. 


Electricity ensures true coal economy. canenunaieaaeesabins «ta 
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NATURE'S OWN FOODS... 


Cut yourself a generous half mooa 
Slice off the rind with reverence 
(and a very sharp knife). Balance 
deftly on the edge of buttered 
Ryvita—and bite. There's good 
natural foods for you! As natural 
as eggs, honey, fruit, fish. Packed 
with nourishing proteins. 

Ryvita is a perfect natural food 
Ryvita is pure wholesome rye. Al! 
of the rye Energy-full rye that 
keeps you fit and slim and healthy 
Be top of the tree with natural foods 
Eat Ryvita for GO' 











A good start 
aio "The deen AAD. it : | floric of nest 


owt economical ae well am We Mos 


“ ~ Chilprufe 


for BOYS 


Ask your Chilprufe Agent 
or write for CATALOGUE 


CULLPRUPFE LimMiten Leicustee 








Get the work right 


with this ‘ric gy light 


for eccurecy. 


' 

It’s high time you had an Anglepoise 
—bringing light where you want it, at a 
finger touch in 1,001 positions. Out of 
use it folds up in small space. In black, 
cream, or cream-and-gold. All Eleo- 
tricians or Stores. From £4.19.6 iac. PT. 





THE LAMP YOU CAN TURN TO ANY TASK TAM 
Sole Mokers: MERBERT TERRY & SONS LID., REDDITCH, London, Manchester, Birmingham 


i : 
Peeede sith) 
> <s ttt hited, 


safe as sunshine! 


Heating elements are totally enclosed in Hurseal oil-filled safety radiators. 
Wall and floor models (some portable) are available in many sizes and 
colours to bring gentile, healthy warmth to living rooms, bedrooms and halls. 
Hurseal are the original oil-filled heating units. Made from steel, they 
require no attention of any kind and will give you a lifetime of comfort, 
Write for leaflets, or ask our representative to call. 


HURSEAL «<: 


1S SAPE HEATING 





Domestic and other Boilers InserGrates Hur. Pires, Blecertc Bed! 
Room Thermometers and Thermostats, and ot 


| { Od -filled Electric, Gas, Liquid Gas and Paraffin Radiators and Televiewers, 

i Contos Heaters ; Gas and Electric Towel Rails; Hot Water Radiators 
| Cylinder Jackets, Insulating Materials and Weather Se 

| 5: 


1 /ucl-saving equipment 
HURSEAL LTO., 229. REGENT STREET, LONDON, w.i REGENT 1058 














Ever actually driven 


a Javelin yourself 7 


There must be some very active reason why a person 
who has never been in a Javelin before looks on it as THE car 
after one short drive. 

Perhaps you'd like to try her for yourself and find out 
Hey, steady with that throttle! Maybe you’re not used to 
driving a car that'll clock $0 in 15.4 secs. from standing. 

Maybe you've never been in a 1} litre saloon that will 
cruise al! day in the 60’s and touch 80. Maybe you never 
knew what torsion bar suspension could do to bumps or used 
a gear change that’s so quick and positive. 

And you'll notice another thing, too — this car’s got 
room behind for men with lanky legs. It’s got room for all 
the family and all the luggage too. You don’t feel cramped 
in a Javelin. 

The Javelin is a waste of money if you don’t care 
what a car does. There’s such a lot built into it that doesn’t 
really show until you have one in your hands — real family 
comfort—economy—and performance. Incidentally, the 
Javelin won outright the Closed Car Section of the R.A.C 
International Rally this year. 

Best speed, electrically timed, 80 m.p.h. Acceleration 
o-s0 mp.h. in 15.4 secs. (“The Motor” 1952 Road Test). 
Horizontally opposed flat-four engine gives 30 m.p.g. 


The 14 litre 
JOWETT JAVELIN 


one day—it has to be YOURS! 


xeenenenenea eee eee eK KH 


The Javelin’s sister car, the 
JOWETT JUPITER 


The Jowett JUPITER, winner of 9 major events in the 1950-51 
season. Winner of Le Mans (1) litre class) for the third year 
running in 1952. This amazingly successful 1} litre sports con- 
vertible has basically the same engine as the Jowett Javelin. 


~eeereeeneneneneneRn eK eK KEKE 
Made by JOWETT CARS LIMITED, IDLE, BRADFORD, YORKSHIRE 


“AN INSTITUTION I8 THE 
LENGTHENED SHADOW OF 
ONE MAN.” —EMERSON 


[* these days of large institutions it 
i very unportant to avoid im per- 


sonality. 


M ARTINS Bank Limited has recog- 

nised this aanger and has made 
a particular feature of its service 
to customers a friendly, personal 
approach to their problems. The 
branches of the Bank are divided into 
Districts, each under the control of a 


District General Manager with wide 
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knowledge, and, with the care and consideration of your local 


branch manager, the “ personal touch” is ensured. 


MARTINS 


LIMITED 


BANK 


London District Office: 68, Lombard St., E.C.3. 
HEAD OFFICE: WATER ST., LIVERPOOL, 2 


TOTAL 


ASSETS (at 30th June 1952) 


£339,517,017 





of 


SUPERB BRANDY 


NOW OBTAINABLE LOCALLY 


Sete Agenes for Great Britain: BB. MASON & CO LTO. 64-6 Tooley Sc. LONDON SE! ana MULL 
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The directors ave just back 


Jrom a week's holiday fishing a 
around the office ee hd = 
and thinking now and again =, =e 
what a nice day for a row with somebody = 
things had been going fairly smoothly with xs 
until they saw a letter addressed to TACKLES & ROWLOCK Ltd. 
oddly enough both Aceles @ Pollock like their own names Olbury 
best if oddly spelt they usually go off the deep end when we push 
an order for tubular steel fishing rods under their very noses they Birmingham 
quickly recover their sense of proportion if any seaweed remains 
in their mouths they take it out and begin to breathe more ee 


or less freely again —— 


“ Have you a trumpet handy?” is the title of a book published by Accles & Pollock which will be sent to anybody who 
ts seriously anxious to have help through tubes. 


Accles &@ Pollock Lid - Oldiney + Birmingham 4 @® compen Makers and manipulators ef seamies: tubes, 1m stasmless amd other sects 








Finishing special stoneware valve before firing 


Shaping the needs of 


INDUSTRY 


* Royal Doulton’. . . does the name set you thinking of fine 


china tableware or graceful ceramic figures? In industry it | 


has long had a wider meaning, for the Royal Doulton 
Potteries also make many ceramic wares to serve industrial 
technical needs. 


and Corrosion-proof stoneware, for 


instance. For handling, processing and storing corrosive 
or easily contaminated raw materials or products, this has 
outstanding advantages. 
economical in outlay and upkeep, and completely resistant 


to all acids, except hydrofluoric. It can be made in a great 


It is strong, easily cleaned, 


variety of shapes and sizes to suit individual requirements. 


Industrial executives and technicians are invited to send 
for an interesting booklet *‘ Shaping the needs of Industry ’, 
which tells more about Royal Doulton products for industry 

. Porous Ceramic Filters, Diffusers and Diaphragms; 
Laboratory and Technical Porcelain; Electrical Porcelain 
Sanitary Equipment; stoneware 


Insulators ; Drainage 


Materials, Conduits, etc. Please write for your copy. 


ROYAL DOULTON 


HAS MADE CERAMICS AN INDUSTRIAL WORD 


Doulton & Co. Ltd., Dept. P.6, Doulton House, 
Albert Embankment, London, S.E.1 


| All thie—plus i 
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more POWER more SAFETY 
wm CREATER COMFORT 











At the top of its class and there te stay—the Renault 750 gocs from strength te 
strength. Now, in ite 1952 form, a power increase to the 4-cylinder engine of 


| more than 20°. adds new quality to this already supreme light car. A highly 


mancruvrable power packed performer, the new Renault 750 will give you all 
the sparkling acceleration you need in traffic, more impressive top-speeds, crisper 
take-offs and even more effortiess hill-climbing— yet with always something in 
reserve. And still the 750's extraerdinary petrol economy remains unaffected— 
a test by The Motor showed 50 m.p.g. at a steady 40 m.p.h! 

improved Telescopic shock absorbers and bigger tyres to provide 
extra comfort and safety for 4 passengers—puts the Renault 750 on « high 





| quatity level unequalled in light car motoring. 


RENAULT (50 


RENAULT LIMITED WESTERN AVENUE LONDON 





7. SANDERSON & SON LTO. QUALITY STREET, LerTH London Ofte GATH MOUSE, PICCADMAT wt 
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fi 


thick... te 


They are less than the thickness of a 
child’s wrist, these underwater telegraph 
cables that link five continents. They do 
not seem elaborate, consisting as they do of 
copper conducting wire, insulated by gutta 
percha, bedded im jute, sheathed in 
galvanised steel. Their average diameter is 
barely an inch. But they carry in complete 
security the messages entrusted to 
Cable & Wireless Ltd. for passing 
between the United Kingdom, the Com- 
monwealth and many foreign countries. 
There are 155,000 miles of them down on 
the sea bed, more than half of the world’s 
total of submarine cables. 

The traffic load they have to carry is 
heavy and there are times when their 
capacity is fully occupied even though 
transmission can be made at speeds up to 
150 words a minute in both directions 


simultaneously. Nothing stops the flow; 


part of Britain’s Business... 


CABLE & WIRELESS LTD 


ELECTRA HOUSE, VICTORIA EMBANKMENT, LONDON, W.C.2 


if a cable link is interrupted, a wireless link 
takes over. Continuity of service is 
maintained through the world-wide chains 
of Cable & Wireless stations by a staff 
whose professional pride it is to see that 
“the message gets through "’. 

The Cable & Wireless system is 
extensive and its links are varied. It 
includes 195 wireless circuits for tele- 
graphy, telephony and phototelegraphy. 
Twenty-five of them were new last year. 
There are twenty-three coast wireless 
stations: there are cight cable ships. 

In the face of ever rising costs of 
labour and materials the Company has 
made solid progress in extending Britain’s 
Its operations in foreign countries are 
earning money for Britain, and further 
extensions are proposed. Cable & Wireless 
Ltd. are part of Britain’s Business. 
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copFrey Davis 


Europe's largest o Hire Operators 


oe 


Pio 
s 
of Seciq, . 
ce 


in developing William Booth's “ In Darkest England “ 
social service scheme, The Salvation Army has 
pronecred and expanded innumerable benevolent 
activities —so successfully that they have inspired 
much of present day State welfare work 

A great deal remains to be done: new plans must 
be put into operation, existing activities must be 
maintained. In this work of selfless devotion, The 
Salvation Army depends upon individual generosity. 
Donations and bequests are earnestly sought 

Please send a gift to General Albert Orsborn, 101, 
Queen Victoria Street, London, E.C.4. 

Some Salration trmg Steps 

im Social Wellare 

1884 Prison-gate homes for the regeneration of criminals 

1901 The first Children's Home opened for the neglected 

1910 The fret Eventide Home for the aged evtablnhed 

191) The Mothers’ Hospital opened at Clapton 


1926 Reconciliation Bureau set up to help estranged families 
1948 Mayflower Training Home for neglectful mothers opened 


& French Cars 


CAREFREE MOTORING: Godfrey Davis supply you with 
only the finest cars—all serviced and maintained in top 
condition. For first class engine performance and con- 
stant protection, each car is lubricated with 
SHELL 


7 ECCLESTON STREET, LONDON, 5S.W.1 
The TELEPHONE: SLOane 9022 * Codies: Quickmilez, London 
Also at Neasden Lane, London, N.W.10 (GLAdstone 6474) - — 


" o end 112 North End Read, London, W./4 (FULham 6846) 
Salvation Army 


s.t.t. GODFREY DAVIS 
yf l 
| eS y ™ 


38 AVENUE de FRIEDLAND, PARIS 8° Te! Worron 73-49 
4 
/ Pel Nesting Chairs 
~~ 


WHERE THERE'S NEED — 




















make any audience comfortable 





but— when space is wanted—they 


eS 
—, MAKE THEMSELVES SCARCE 


in small neat stacks. 


Kingdom and the great American 
steel mills. 


FOUND tRON 2 feet down 


The muxte! shown « RPO 


» ‘ MEY 

| when testing a new type of drill 

z in Northern Canada; they had hit on 
LY ee: 


one of the richest deposits in an iron- 
field covering about 5,000 sq. miles 
Thanks to this vast iron-rich 


Canadians have only begun to tap 
their country’s great wealth ; and 
in that friendly and profitable 
Canadian market is a share waiting 


for British business. 


region, Canada for many decades 
will be able to meet the iron-ore 
requirements of Europe, the United 


There are many differen 
designe oy strong, but hght, tubular 
wcel, ether chraméum plated or 
rust proofed and stove enamelled 
Ash for dbustrated beaflet 


PEL = 


MADE BY & rer LTD 
A 7) COMPANY 


Canada is easily reachec¢—TCA 
Skyliners leave daily from London 
for Montreal, connecting with every 
important Canadian and U.S. city 
The present tourist fare is the 
lowest ever fot a trans-Atlantic flight 


€ST 


OLDBURY BIRMINGHAM 


Contact your local Travel Agent—-or TCA, Pall Mall, London 
Address: Prestwick Airport, 


Telephone: WHiltehall 0851. Scottish 
> 


15 Henretts Place, W.! Dastributors throughout the Country 
Telephone: Glasgow Central 3428 or Prestwick 7272, Extension 268 


Glaagow Office | © Wellington Street. C1 j 


ew wet 


S.W.l 
Avrshire 


Lomion Show noun 








The inflexible rule of the surgeon and 
of the nurses who assist him is that nothing, 
nothing whatsoever, must be left to chance. 
In almost all our great hospitals and clinics 
today ‘Dettol’ is the chosen weapon of defence 
against the risks of septic infection. Learn 
from the hospital, learn from the clinic, and 
whenever infection threatens in your own 
home, use ‘ Dettol’ promptly. 

‘DD &- FT OL’ tte safe way ‘o safety 


Obtainable from all chemists 
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It depends what 


you mean by 


OF COURSE we 

safeguard money and cash 

cheques. But we go further. We 

maintain spec ialist departments whose 

functions, although not ‘banking’ in the usual sense, 
can nevertheless be used to very good purpose. These 
departments will, for example, act as an Executor, 
help with a customer's Income Tax problems, obtain 
currency for foreign travel. They will do many more 
things besides. But the moral of this multiplicity of 
functions is simply this: if you have an problem of fi- 
nance or business, the chances are that we can help you 
deal with it. And that is what we mean by ‘banking’. 


WESTMINSTER BANK LIMITED 





BY COURTESY OF MATCHETT'S RESTAURANT, | ONDON 








* Have a gin, George?” 


“If it’s a CURTIS—it’s smoother!” 


FACTS about Flying in the 


ROYAL NAVY 


A RAVAL 108 


a a 
oe 


‘You did some pretty smooth talking yourself this 
morning, George. Maybe you'll get a bonus or something.” 


The Officer Pilots and Observers who 
fly in Naval Aviation are first and fore 
most Naval Officers. They are taught 


to fly by the Navy: they fly Naval 
planes designed and built for the 
Navy and they keep up their seaman- 
ship duties as well. They are officers 
in the world’s finest fighting service 


A VITAL J08 

The aircraft carrier is now the spear- 
head of the Royal Navy. Its long 
range strike aircraft, modern jct 
fighters and powerful anti-submarine 
aircraft together make up the Navy's 
hardest-hitting weapons of attack 
and defence 


AN ADVENTUROUS JO8 

Flying has thrills in its own right 
When you combine it with life at sea, 
it becomes about the best career an 
active man can have — a job he can 
be proud to do. Naval aircrews do 


their flying all over the world, with 
generous leave and opportunities to 
see foreign lands. 


A WELL-PAID J08 

Pay compares well with a professional 
career in civilian life. A Lieutenant, 
married and over 25 years of age, can 
earn over {1,000 p.a. An 8-year 
short-service commussion brings a 
tax-free gratuity of { 1,400, and one 
in every five officers is offered a 
permancnt commission 


YOU can fly as an officer in Naval 
Aviation during National Service or 
on Short Service Commission. You 
should be between 17 and 24 years 
of age, physically fit, with a School 
Certificate that includes a pass in 
Maths. or a General Certificate of 
Education with a pass in English, 
Maths. and one optional subject 
Post coupon below for full details 


TO Admiralty, C.\W. Branch C.P/116, Queen 


Anne's Mansions, 


London, $.W.1 Please 


send me details without obligation of National 


Service /Short 


Name 


Addres 


Service / whichever applies 


Curtis Gin 


“ Could be, but I'll settle for a Curtis now. A noggin 
in the hand is worth two arguments with the Tax Inspector. 
Slick talk cuts no ice with him.” 

Jock, Head Barman at Hatchett’s 
couldn't agree more. Both George and he know that 
Curtis is the gin that's matured in cask, that it is 
this special maturing that makes Curtis extra 


American Bar, 


mellow. 

Successful men are choosey people. In 
their clubs, in smart bars and at home, more 
and more are switching to Curtis. Try it 
yourself. You, too, will find it smoother. 


Smoother — because it’s matured in cask 





CLEAR” AND "OLD GOLD”. AVAILABLE IN BOTTLES, 
HALF BOTTLES, THREE NIP AND SIX NIP FLASKS 








COUNTS.. 


INTERNATIONAL SHEEP DOG TRIALS 
HYDE PARK, LONDON 


From the screes of Snowdonia, from the hills of 
Hereford, the dales of Yorkshire, from Scotland and 
Devon, they come to compete in the International! 
Sheep Dog Trials in London. There is no greater 
understanding between man and beast, no higher 
plane of animal intuition and devotion to duty 
But only quality, quality inherent in the blood and 
the quality of tireless traiming, produces sucl 
co-ordination and control. In relaxation, as in work 
man turns to quality for his finer moments And 
what better reward for work well done than the 


luxury of a good cigarette 


ESPECIALLY... 


WILLS’S 


Gold Flake 


; Issued by The imperial Tobateo Co. 
Dy CIGARETTES ee Le 4 





winter 


When the wind is bitter and the frost is keen, then indeed 
you will welcome Daks in these splendidly warm cloths 

The new winterweights include cavalry twill, covert, 
venetians, worsteds, crash cheviots and corduroys. All are 
of the usual superb Daks quality, very sturdy and good- 
looking, with years of comfortable knock-about life in them 


From 5g¢ns. At Simpson agents everywhere. 


~ DAKS 


Tailored by S. Simpson Ltd. London 
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Sportsmen Toast... 
PIMM’S No.1 


Here’s to the birds that we none of us shot 
Though perched on the end of a gun, 
Ani here’s to each suave and convivial tot 
Of ambrosial Pimm’s No.1... 
Who minds a light bag and a fruitless excursion, 
As long as there’s Pimm’s to reward his cxertion ? 


PIMM‘’S MO.8 cue wosrmeaventy pREvx on EARTH 


How far? How fast? 


The fastest birds of the air today are delia-winged, 
jet-<driven. In a very few years, what more shall we look for there? 
Ram-jets? . . . Automatic isobar navigation? . . . That might be — 
or the use of the Coriolis forces which once were thought to guide 
migrating swallows . 

As the aircraft of 1962 leaps across the sky, TI's technicians will feel a 
moment of pride. And if you ask they will tell you that since the 
earliest days no British plane has risen from the ground without some 
of the many components which TI produces. That is TI's role. Not 
only in the air, but on the roads, on the sea and under it, on 

the farms, in homes, hospitals, hotcls 

wherever engineering and 

electricity can make 

life smoother or 

swifter 


® TiS 51 FACTORIES SERVE THE WORLD™ 


aluminium — bicycles — electrncal 
sections —bus =f it ne nl ne PY 
TURE ONVESTMENTS LUCTED, THE ADELPHI, LONDON, wc. (TmaraLeaR 5655) 


oo panian elven — -tubulas components — wrought 





I know a Bank... 


“{ know a bank whereon the 
wild thyme blows,” ' mused the 
Man of Letters. 


“I know a Bank where they look 
after your interests,” said the 
Man of Affairs. 
Ps) 
* Much have I travell’d in the realms 
of gold,”’* put in the Explorer. 


“ Whatever the currency of the 
countries | travel in,” said the Man 
of Affairs, “I always have a word 
with Lloyds Bank before | go.” 


“ Let's choose exewutors 
and talk of wills,” * 
suggested the Club Bore. 


“I've chosen my executor,” said 
the Man of Affairs firmly. “ Lloyds 
Bank will administer my estate.” 


“TI expect that Woman will be 
the last thing civilized by Man,” * 
remarked the Oldest Bachelor. 


“My wife has an account, 
quite separate from mine, at 


Lloyds Bank,” said the Man 
of Affairs. “1 should say she was 
highly civilized, wouldn't you?” 


Lloyds Bank 


LIMITED 


eS 


Deo you know where these quotations come from? 





“peer” Peeqy [PPO 
osmodss quays £¢ 


Peg y Th Pepe * “samoY scemdey) ou 





| Sereoy mag eo tg “mawaagy #, vy PIM ¥ ‘eswedsoqegg *| 
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The only ‘fuel’ cost is battery charging: a few 


pence per 8-hour day for platform trucks—less 
than 2/- for 2-ton Fork Lift trucks. 


Instant starting. High acceleration. 
Quick manceuvring 


EASY TO MAINTAIN 


Battery charged automatically and correctly without 
supervision. Simple truck design calls for little main- 


tenance, which is easily carried out by existing staff. 
Specialist fitters not required. 





SIMPLE TO OPERATE 


A youth can learn to operate the simple controls in 
a few lessons. 


FUMELESS AND CLEAN 


No contamination of air, factory or of goods in 
production. 


RELIABLE 


Can work three 8-hour shifts a day. No frequent 
overhauls. Electric motor and accessory electri- 
cal equipment will work for months without 
more than routine inspection. Battery will com- 


plete its working life without overhaul. No 
unscheduled time out of service. 








SAFE 


No inflammable fuel. No sparks. 
H For mechanical handling at lowest cost 


ELECTRIC TRUCKS POWERED BY 


Exide-lronclad 


BATTERIES 


Guaranteed for 4 years 





The Bactery Traction Department of Chloride Batteries Limited, Exide Works, Clifton junction, near Manchester, will gladly discuss with you any aspect of electric traction 
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WAVE of disillusionment is reported to be 
spreading through the ranks of General Neguib’s 
supporters as a result of his declared intention to 


“promote friendly relations’ 


Too 


on all sides. 


many of these were promoted by the late adminis- 


tration. 
a 


a 


From Where I Sit 


“What of the perform- 
ance? Beethoven's only 
opera, as presented by the 
German company, was an 
object-leason in staging. The 
prison sete were astonishingly 
suggestive of terror, without 
any resort to freak effecta. 
The acting was miles above 
anything Covent Garden has 
seen. hese artiste could 
earn @ living on the stage 
even if they had no singing 
voices. And how unexpected 
to British eyes were a chorus 
who looked like emaciated 
prisoners, not just a choir in 
fancy dress."* 

Notice of the Edinburgh 
Festival “ Pidelia™ in the 
Evening Standard 


a 


“Through excess of arti- 
fice the appearance of the 
prisoners .. . toll short of its 
proper effect. It is incdis- 
pensable here that the poor 
wretches should seem to come 
into the full light and sweet- 
ness of day for their hour of 
respite. But the unmistak- 
ably touching effect obtained 
in the current Covent Garden 

uction . .. is missed by 

anert. His prison court. 
yard and his sultry lighting 
are nightmarishly non-re- 
alistic, and the grouping is 
all too obviously caleula- 


ted.” 
Notice the Edinburgh 
Festival “Fidelio” in the 


Daily Telegraph 


a 


In proof of their contention that in Australia goods 


ean travel faster on foot than by the state-owned 
railways, six men have pushed a barrow from Sydney 
to Melbourne in nine days, while a parcel doing the 


same journey and starting simultaneously with the 
barrow, still hadn't been delivered when they got there 
It is understood that, after some organizational tighten. 
ing up, British Railways would be willing to issue a 
challenge to any six men over here, provided they 
refrain from sponsoring Road Transport facilities in 
advertisements if they win. 


a A 


Fashion Note 


“Thursday, August 2iet. 3 days 
Hear Comes tae Groom (U) 
With interesting shorts.” 
Midhurst cinema programme 


a aA 


Animal! lovers have read without much emotion 
the story that after a pair of American soldiers in 
Germany had rescued a circus elephant which was 
stuck in the mud they were rewarded with free seats 
for the show: what seemed so sensational was the 
behaviour of the elephant in the ring, when it walked 
over to the soldiers and gave absolutely no sign of 
reeognition. 

a a 


The final draft of an order forbidding Slough 
Council house tenants to park their cars in the 
front garden was only agreed upon after prolonged 
Council Chamber discussion. It was pointed out 
by dissenting elements that a quite unwarranted 








exemption from the provisions of any such legislation 
would be enjoyed by a number of tenants whose cars 
were too long to get in the front garden anyway 


a a 


A Moscow report that one of three hundred 
centenarians in Baku has invented a mechanical nut- 
cracker characteristically omits to say what action has 
been taken against the two hundred and ninety-nine 
slackers 

& os 


It is reported that the man who, when offered a 
job in a pharmacy by an Arizona employment agency 
replied that he knew farming, has 
already been approached by a Variety Bandbox talent 


nothing about 


scout 
a & 


The announcement that British Railways propose 


& 


quite enough on aa it if 
trouble 


making 
this 


here 
LOOK time tor 
sorry 


like it 
As he spoke his whole bear If he 


| SAID *‘ Look 


ing altered. For a small man, he 
waa suddenly almost impressive 


Look 


pared to discuss it 


been a 
and 


I said I'm not pre-e It had 
If you've got bombast 
a complaint you know what to do 
I'm a busy man,’ I said, ‘and I've 
“I said 

telling pause 


to discuss it . 


sort 
Good morning 


was anything like the 
small man’s version of him a few 
moments earlier | wasn't surprised 
vivid 
rancour 
good half minute 

own cool rejoinder 

* Look 


“*T'm not prepared 
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to equip stations witn a platform-ticket machine 
operating on the same principle as a stamp machine, 
promises frayed tempers all round when the barrier 
gets congested with people holding authorizations to be 
only half-way on the platform. 


a & 


‘Spare a thought for the worried car salesmen,” 
begs a columnist reporting on current affairs in America. 
“They are caught between a shortage of cars to sell 
amd a shortage of customers to buy them.”” But this 
seems an ideal arrangement 


& “a 


“A serious aspect was the discipline of studenta. The 
Government could not tolerate a situation where teachers could 
be murdered in broad daylight and students could go to 
exanunation halls armed with daggers for use against anyone 
who prevented them from copying.”—The Stateaman, India 


Who's been sneaking ! 


any “old man,” 
“friend” or “chum,” 
He lets “ Look” say it all. 
And yet--as | said to my wife 
when I got home—like so much 
other art, it is stylization, pure and 
simple. In other words, an act 
“People may imagine they said 
‘Look’ in that devastating fashion. 
But they very rarely do.” 
My wife looked up 
sewing and said didn't they? 
I said, well, how many people 
had she actually heard saying it, 
compared with the people she'd 


rarely 
“ brother, 
though 


Coming uses 
I haven't 
of thing—I'm 


He didn't 


picture of 

lasting a 
And then his from her 
brief but 


It was so calm 


























“Not much of a match, 


and restrained, and yet so final, I 
felt like applauding. I was clearly 
not his first audience 

You can tell an old hand every 
time by this use of “ Look” at the 
climax. When you hear “Look,” 
and the pause, it means that bluster 
had it, and 
back in 


and have 


unruffled 


unreason 
integrity is 
control 

I've had about enough of it,’ 
like that I don't 
know what things are coming to 
It's got tostop. I can’t be treated 
like this. You're putting me to 
inconvenience,’ he said, 
inconvenience I’m not 
used to being treated like this 
Blah, blah, blah.’ I let him finish. 
I said ‘Look, chum 
Your experienced practitioner 


he said, just 


great 
greal 


w2 


heard saying they ‘d said it? 

She said she hadn’t counted 

All it was, I sail, was a trans- 
parent device for pretending one 
had kept one’s head whilst all about 
one were doing whatever it was 
Kipling said. It was pure bluff; 
it was shanielessly overworked ; and 
it was time it was exploded. 

She smoothed something out 
and sat back critically, and I began 
to wonder if she was listening 

“Oh, I don’t know” 
after a minute 

I asked what didn't she know? 

“Well,” she said. “I mean, do 
people pretend to have said it all 
that much?” She held the material 
up and eyed it severely. “I don't 
know that it’s so terribly common.” 
She put it down again and did some 


she sail 
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vigorous rearranging. “Anyhow, 
it's just a word; you've got to use 
it sometimes. I mean, people can't 
be expected to go through life never 
saying ‘Look,’ can they! Just 
because you've got tired of it.” 

She talks for the sake of talking, 
half her time. 

I said “ Look———" 


a ) 


SALES STIMULUS 


NE of my difficulties as an 

agricultural-lime salesman has 
always been to get my employers 
to remember my careful explan- 
ations of my temperament. 

For example, in my early days 
of selling carbonate for Marvelime 
Ltd., I was unfortunate enough to 
meet with a spell of non-success so 
prolonged that the directors, who 
did not then know me at all well, 
gave me a month's notice of ter- 
mination of my agreement, under 
the impression that some factor 
of efficiency was lacking in me. 

My sales during that month 
rocketed to a new high, and I was 
reinstated with congratulatory 
handshakes. This was gratifying, 
but I was rather disturbed by the 
thought that the directors might 
imagine an ordinary desire to 
retain my job to have been the 
motive-power behind my accelerated 
sales; an explanation which might 
have fitted many men but would 
have been nonsense in my case. 

When exactly the same sequence 
of events—sales graph plunging 
down, notice of dismissal, sales 
graph whizzing promptly up, 
renewal of  contract—occurred 
three months later, I felt obliged, 
in justice to myself, to go into Mr. 
George's office at the Quarry and 
elucidate my reactions. 

When he had pitched a mangled 
blueprint into the waste-paper 
basket and informed me he was at 
my disposal for the next half- 
minute if he was not interrupted 
by fifty people, I explained to 
him that I was highly-strung, 
sensitive to atmosphere and mental 
suggestion, rather the artistic type. 
I doubted frankly whether there was 
another agricultural-lime salesman 


“ Look, dear, be wants you to take him for a walk.” 


operating south of the Thames 
so finely drawn, so dependent on 
the kind of psychological stimulus, 
call it near-inspiration if he would, 
which in other spheres was imper- 
ative for the production of Mona 
Lisas or “ Emperor” Concertos. He 
said absently he couldn't agree 
more and picked up a blue pencil. 

I admitted without reserve that 
I tended to become over-anxious 
about the sales position; and that 
this conscientiousness, though no 
doubt a virtue, meant that when 
sales were inadequate I was liable 
to worry so much about improving 
them that they fell away altogether. 
My month's notice from the 
directors had at once given me a 
sense of joyful relief from undue 
responsibility for future orders. 
This buoyant, carefree mood had 
inevitably communicated itself to 
my farmer customers, who could 
do with it, and the happy result 
had been orders galore. I hoped Mr. 
George now fully understood the 
psychological situation. 

Whilst not acknowledging in 
so many words that he did, the 
managing director was kind enough 
to say that psychological situations 
were what he simply couldn't 
have enough of to help him through 
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a really busy morning in the Quarry 
Office ; but, as he then began fiercely 
drawing blue cogwheels for some 
new idea he had for the primary 
crusher, I did not stay to elaborate. 

Feeling pleased at having cor- 
rected any misconceptions about 
myself, I let the matter rest there 
and settled down toa ran of success 

It must have been a year or so 
later when, troubled about a drop 
in my recent sales, I had a sudden 
happy inspiration. 

Finding Mr. George engaged 
with the wages clerk, I merely 
interrupted long enough to ask him 
if he would be so kind as to give me 
a written month's notice of dis- 
missal, which I felt would be helpful 
to me ;and, thanking him in advance 
for his co-operation, I withdrew. 

To my surprise he called me 
back and wanted to know if I 
wasn't satisfied with my terms. 
Before I could answer, he said he 
did not believe in failing to reward 
persistent and, he might say, 
excellent service, he was prepared 
to offer me right away an increase 
of twenty-five per cent on my 
present rate, and he hoped he 
would hear no more about my 
leaving. 

He didn’t. 
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TRAVELLING HABITS OF THE READING PUBLIC 


HAVE able, after 
finishing the morning's news, to 
start in on down or four 


Slippery customer puta up 


never been 


seven 
acrom 
shelter is too slippery for 
reversing this vease| 
suggest a horse in purple, but only 
to the addict. I must confeas, how- 
ever, that my own preference for 
spending the last part of my daily 
mileage in glancing furtively at the 
reading matter of neighbours on 
either side affords only occasional 
moments of felicity, and these are 
rarely unspoiled. For one thing 
the people who sit next to me 
almost invariably read either too 
fast or not fast enough. As I am 
inhibited about telling 
to turn 


me, 


amall may 


curiously 
when, or when not 


it follows that their literature, 


them 
over 
however well chosen, is a source of 
almost as much irritation as pleasure 
! shall not readily forgive the 
man who sat next to me reading 
of all half-remembered boyhood 
favourites, Kingsley’s Hereward 
the Wake, and then turned the 
pages so fast that Hereward's 
meeting with Waltheof the Ear! is 
atill the jumble it 
the last thirty years 
This is a difficulty that has only 
had solution 
experience 


has been for 


a satiafact« ry 
in my This oceurred 
when I found myself seated between 


once 


two young ladies, each of whom was 
reading a magazine story of the Man 
She - Loved - In. Another-Woman's 

Arms type. Both read painfully 
slowly, but the action and literary 
style of the two stories were so 
that it 

marry them up 
confusion than might result from a 
little carelessness on the part of the 
Thus, when the girl on my 
page which 
moment his grey 
so that she felt 


possible to 
more 


similar was 


with no 


printer 
right lingered on a 
ended “For a 
eyes rested on hers 
the warm colour instead of 
waiting impatiently for her to turn 
over I transfer my 
attention to the magazine on my 
left and continue with drown 
her resentment in a sea of remorse." 


was able to 


Nothing could be more reasonable 


The whole thing read so smoothly, 
and yet with such added richness 
of plot and characterization, that 
for a time I toyed with the idea of 
welding the two stories together, 
in alternate pages or possibly alter- 
nate sentences, and presenting them 
to the publie as an original work. 
But although the narrative retained 
its interest, the physical strain of 
swinging left and right tired me in 
the end, and I gave up. It was 
rather like being a spectator at a 
tennis match consisting of slow 
deep lobs from behind each base 
line ; in a sense it was worse, because 
the tennis watcher can of course 
turn his head from side to side, 
which the etiquette of overlooking 
forbids; all must be done by the 
roll of the eyes 

Such an experience in any case 
is of necessity too rare to afford 
any practical amelioration of the 
overlooker’s lot. It must be obvious, 
for example, that my chances of 
ever being seated between two 
travellers both of whom are reading 
Hereward the Wake, the one half a 
page or so behind the other, depend 
for their fulfilment upon an increase 
in the popularity of the Victorian 
novelists, of which there is as yet 
little sign. In the meantime, the 
difficulty remains 

Yet even now I have not dealt 
with the most insuperable barrier 
of all in the way of a comfortable 
reading of one’s neighbour's paper. 
I refer, of course, to the human 
thumb, particularly the masculine 
thumb. It is simply astonishing 
how much of the significance of a 
piece of print can be obscured by a 
broad, well-developed, strategically 
placed thumb. I sat, a while since, 
next to a man reading the Daily 
Express, a paper alongside which I 
can normally travel quite content- 
edly for several stations. His was 
open at the sports page, and right 
in the middle was the fascinating 
headline, “Trueman is fast, but you 
should see his Where 
the dots are was the unspeakable 


bowl.” 


man's thumb! 
Though the impulse to complain 


sad 


was strong, I stifled my resentment 
and waited. Through Aldersgate 
Street and Farringdon he did not 
move. I have never seen a thumb 
so eloquently derisive. At King’s 
Cross he shifted it a quarter-inch, 
and revealed the letters “.. . er.” 
You should see his er bowl? 
Father! Brother! Sister! Mother 
even, resolutely trundling them 
down with skirt tucked round her 
middle? I hated the man. 

At Euston Square I should 
have got out, but by now I was 
ready for any sacrifice to find out 
what the word was. It had become 
an obsession, something stronger 
than myself, infinitely stronger 
than the routine of bread-winning. 
I stayed on, mentally drafting 
telegrams to my wife from London 
Airport—‘‘Am following man carry- 
ing Daily Express. Send tooth- 
brush to Nairobi.” We were swept 
through Great Portland Street and 
Baker Street, the man still wallow- 
ing in the sports page, his thumb 
implacably covering the vital word. 
At Edgware Road he got up 
suddenly ; I pressed close behind him. 
Perverse to the last, he hekd the 
paper upside down, and this and 
the movement as we walked along 
the platform made it impossible to 
read, although the word was now 
in fall view. I have seldom regretted 
so keenly that I never mastered 
the art of walking on my hands; 
never knows when one will 
need the most unlikely accom- 
plishment. 

By this time he must have 
known he was being shadowed, 
for he looked nervously over his 
shoulder once or twice and quick- 
ened his pace. But I hung on grimly. 
At the barrier I was only half a 
yard behind; that he gave me the 
slip then was due entirely to the 
discriminatory action of the ticket 
collector, who let him through but 
stopped me. It cost me a long ex- 
planation and threepence in excess 
fares. For half that sum I could 
have bought my own Daily Express 
and kept my thumb on whoever 
bowls faster than Trueman. 


one 
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THE TEST 


“If you really want harmony, let's start with something simpler.” 















































What beats me is how 


i started wit 





“"Wovitc 
my Der— 


they find out 


b a careless cigarette end.” 


A JOURNEY ROUND MY BOOKSHELVES 


V. New Light on Tolstoy 


page 161, Part Il, of my 
the 


Levin 


O* 


edition of 


lnna Karenina 
following sentence occurs 
took hold of the thick end (of the 
stick) half 


quickly caught the falling piece l 


anapped it in and 
wonder how m ny poople who read 
these that the 
gestures described) were originally 


words are aware 


Yorkshire undertaker 
the 


made by a 
encountered by Tolstoy in 
billiards room of a Hull hotel ? 

I have 


ingly odd that so much should have 


ilways thought it exceed 


been written of Tolstoy's lightning 
visit to this country on the oceasion 
of the opening of the Manchester Ship 
Canal, and so little of his prolonged 
Hull the 
Time and again we read of 
the over-indulgence in the 
argument with Queen Victoria, the 
with the station-master at 
but all too seldom of the 


sojourn in during 


1870 


year 
wine 


fight 
Runcorn 
encounter in the Hull hotel which 
was to inspire Tolstoy to the creation 
of one of his most vigorous charac 


ters —Kenstantim Levin I should 
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like to recall for 
the outstanding 
Hull visit 


portant 


k moment a tew of 
ineients of this 
infinitely the more im 
lolstoy as an 
that 


forgive me if 


of course, to 
and I 
will 


artist hope 


serious 


much 


scholars 
of what 


familiar to them 


I have to say is already 

Early in 1870 Tolstoy was in 
structed by an apparition, appearing 
to him in a vision, to go to Hull and 
there await a further communication. 
The impetuous mystic wasted no 
time, but packed a bag with a few 
and left 
arriving in Hull at seven o'clock on 


the March 3 At 


Royal Conger, a modest hotel much 


heceasities immeciatel 


morning of the 
frequented by commercial travellers 
he became involved in a dispute with 
the proprietor, a Mr. Hargreaves 
over his accommodation. Tolstoy 
anxious that his second vision shoul! 
take place in conditions permitting 
uninterrupted concentration, and 
thinking that these were not likely 
the hotel bar 
dining-room or lounge, demanded a 
private sitting-room. This, the pro 
prietor apologetically informed him 
the Royal Conger did not possess 


to be obtained in 


Tolstoy turned ugly, removing his 
coat, and a scuffle ensued during 
which the roughly 
handled by a commercial traveller 
named Ainscough J. Broom has 
held (T'olstoy—The Hull Phase, 1901) 
and I think rightly, that the only 
reason that the novelist did not there 
and then shake the dust of the Royal 
Conger off his feet was because it 
was to this particular hostelry that 


novelist was 


he had been directed by his vision 
ary communicant. However this 
may be, he seems to have dropped 
his belligerent attitude and quietly 
explained to the proprietor his urgent 
need for privacy. As soon as Har- 
greaves learned that his guest antici- 
pated a supernatural manifestation 
he became amenable enough, agree- 
ing that the billiards room should be 
at the novelist’s disposal whenever 
the table was not in use, at a charge 
for each visit of half the amount paid 
by non-residents for a hundred up 
On March 17, at a few min- 
utes before noon, Tolstoy entered 
the Royal Conger bar, ordered a 
bottle of stout, and immediately 
fell to the ground as though struck 
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by lightning The proprietor sprang 
to his assistance, but Tolstoy was 
on his feet in a moment, announcing 
that he had seen a vision. “More 
or less what you expected, Mr. 
Tolstoy?” queried Hargreaves, who 
was keenly interested. (T. Betts, 
in Visions and Visionaries, has 
“More or less what you expected, 
Leo?” , but I prefer the first version 
Tolstoy was a curious enigma. He 
had freed his serfs, insisting that no 
man had a right to set himself up 
over another, but he could assume 
a very unpleasant attitude to those 
who treated him with what he con- 
sidered undue familiarity,* and I 
consider it unlikely that Hargreaves 
would have ventured so far.) Tol- 
stoy, though none the worse for his 
experience, appeared puzzled and 
disappointed. “Hopes to make an 
announcement within the course of 
the next fortnight,” he said with a 
wry smile. adding under his breath 
“ Bungling, bungling!” The prop- 
rietor murmured some expression of 
sympathy, handed Tolstoy his drink, 
and turned to address a remark to 
another guest. In another moment 
he was startled by a tremendous 
crash, and, looking hastily round, 
was just in time to see Tolstoy 
scrambling to his feet once more, 
wringing stout from his cravat. 
“An apology for the delay!” he 
snapped, and stamped out of the 
room 

From / Speak as an Innkeeper, 
by J. Hargreaves (Dobson and 
Crane, 1893), we learn that Tolstoy 
had to wait a further fortnight for 
his next communication. This 
occurred at breakfast on March 31, 
and also proved disappointing, con- 
sisting of a curt order, counter- 
manded within the next five minutes, 
to go to Grimsby Town Hall and 
examine the accounts of the Fire 
Service for the year 1869. A few 
days later, however, the incident 
occurred which produced the sen- 
tence quoted at the beginning of this 
article. I have copied the following 
lines from a number of the Zastern 
Counties Advertiser and Sentinel 
dated April 7, 1870: 

“IT was fortunate enough to 
TBee W. Parrish’s account of Tolstoy's 
treatment of a serf who slapped him on 


the back. (The U se of the Sabre in Imperial 
Ruasia. Barrett and Appleton, 12/6d.) 





witness the concluding stages of a 
game of billiards between Mr 
Tolstoy and a Mr. Albert Waters 
well known locally, whose powerful 
form and agile, cautious movements 
have been a pleasant feature of 
Hull interments for many years. 
When I arrived, Mr. Tolstoy required 
two for his hundred and was 
faced with a choice of shots-—a 
difficult screw-back cannon, or a 
fairly simple pocketing of his oppon- 
ent’s ball. The spiritual-looking 
mystic slammed the white home 
without hesitation. Mr. Waters 
flushed up, and with a quick move- 
ment broke his cue in two and threw 
the pieces in the air, catching them 
dertrously 

Mr. Tolstoy's views as to the 
future of the bicyele in this country 
etc., ete.” 

Can we doubt, as we read the 
passages printed in italics, that 
it was this Yorkshire undertaker 
who furnished Tolstoy with some, 
if not all, of the material necessary 
for the creation of Konstantin 
Levin * 

The conclusion of the Hull 
visit is ably set out in J Speak as an 
Innkeeper. Only one more vision 
was vouchsafed, and in this a 
frank admission was made that the 
original communication had taken 
place as the result of a misunder- 
standing; regret was expressed 
for the trouble and inconvenience 
caused. 

We may well decide that in the 
end Tolstoy had little to grumble 
at. He gained a new understanding 
of the English way of life, fresh 
confidence in his cuemanship, and 
a great mass of material for Anna 
Karenina, not all of it, perhaps, 
gathered in Hull. It is by no 
means impossible that anyone who 
cared to investigate the records of 
the Grimsby Social and Sporting 
Club, of which Tolstoy was elected 
an honorary member during this 
period, would be able to shed 
further light on the novelist’s 
sources of inspiration, discovering, 
it well may be, among old photo- 
graphs, minutes and letters, un- 
mistakable traces of a Vronsky 
or a Stepan Arkadyevitch: who 
knows, even of an Anna Karenina? 

T. 8. Warr 
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“...ANDA 
THOUSAND A YEAR” 


4 bonne was when the reluctant 
child 

Was to the final slice beguiled 

With promises of married bliss 

And wealth past dreams of avarice 

I tried the method recently 

When Jennifer had friends to tea 

They stared . . 

I knew I had been lax 

I should have added 


“Free of Tax.” Marx Brvay 














CURRENT ACCOUNT 


A HUB OF 
FRIENDLY EMPIRE 


taken us a long 


|' seems to have 


time to grasp the simple tact 
that 


forbidding place to any 


London, in size and habit a 
stranger 
is doubly lonely for students from 
the Dominions and Colonies, who 
come to it with the promise of the 
language but their 

still to The 

j 


various Empire societies have done 


same with all 


friendships make 
a great deal to fill the social gap, but 


there remain the important pro 


blems of decent accommodation and 
of helping the student to take the 
most profitable path 


easiest and 


towards whichever academic goal 


What happens very 
short of 


he has chosen 
often is that 
information, he 


money and 
drifts into dingy 
digs with a waspish landlady and a 
any 
out-of-school advice about 


yas-ring, goes without expert 
his future job, and forms far 
views 


British 


whom, rashly, he has hoped 


from happy about 


the parent from 
He may make 
friends, and here and there 
be asked to 
comes back to 


ao much 


stay, but 
always he 
the drab comforts of his 
Up to 1930 his 


well-being as a whole was 


lodgings 


nobody's business 

In that 
felt so strongly that by this 
elementary 


year two men 
neglect of our 


duties as hosta we were 
wasting golden opportuni 
Empire 


they decided 


goodwill 
to take 


ties for 
that 


the late Mr 
Goodenough, the other Mr 
Amery. They founded the 
Students’ Hall Trust, 
collected enough money to start it 


action One 
F. ¢ 


L. & 


wan 


Dominion 


and on an island site next to that of 
the old Foundling Hospital in 
Guilford Street they planned the 
building of the practical expression 

London 
one-third 


of their far-sighted dream 


House begun and 
finished was opened by 
Queen 1937 Further 


construction since the war and now 


was 
when it 
Mary in 


in process of completion will leave it 
three-quarters finished. Present lack 
of money seems to put the fourth 
quarter some way into the future 
but when it takes final shape London 
one of the most 


House will be 


impressive new bvildings in Great 


Britain. Its plan is traditionally 


academic, a square containing a 


large quadrangle; its pleasant 
brick and well-pro 


windows fit admirably 


Georgian 
portioned 
into the mellowness of Bloomsbury. 

Staffed mainly by an enthusiastic 
team of senior officers retired from 
the Army, London House now has 
on ita books about two hundred and 
fifty students, and ulti- 
mately it will have room for three 
hundred. They come mostly from 
all the countries of the Empire, but 


resident 


there is also a small number of 
American and British, for one of the 
aims of the foundation is to bring 
English-speaking people together 
from as wide a front as possible 


Nearly all the students are post- 
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graduate (for that reason no univer 
sity terms are kept), and therefore 
between twenty-five and thirty-five 
years of age. Many of them have 
taken their first degrees in their own 
countries and have come here for 
more advanced training. They are 
men of ripe experience, keen to learn 
and likely to rise quickly in their 
professions; that London House is 
smoothing their path is of the ut- 
them and 
brains 


most service to now 


that so many first-class 
representing such a diversity of race 
and opinion, should be brought into 
close touch is a promise, not easy to 
overvalue, of more understanding 
future 


ends of a 


relations in the bet ween 


countries at opposite 
troubled world. It is not imposs 
ble to imagine a top-level con- 
ference in twenty years’ time at 
which problems officially insoluble 
will melt away in the warmth of a 
forgotten friendship at London 
House. We British have always got 
things done through knowing by 
his Christian name the man who 
them Essentially an 
island technique, and quite alien te 
the greater formality of the Con- 
tinent, it is what the Army fondly 
calls “the ald boy net,” and its 
extension to the Empire will no 
doubt please satirists while quietly 
oiling much creaky inter-govern- 
To provide links 


could do 


ment mechanism 
London 
been 


between ex-residents a 
House Fellowship has just 
formed. 


London House has been called 
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a 





“neither a club, nor a hostel, nor a 
college, but a little of all three.” 
Apart from the ordinary code of 


corporate manners, it prides itself 


on being free from rules. In return 
for a reasonable sum (which varies 
with different rooms, and whether 
they are shared) a student is well 
fed, well housed, and given the run 
of such amenities as a useful library, 
peaceful reading rooms, a bar and a 
music room; in time these will 
include squash courts and a swim- 
ming bath. The standard of com- 
fort has been criticized as unneces- 
sarily high. It is certainly much 
higher than could be considered in 
any post-war plan, but it seems 
justified when you remember that 
so many of the residents are not 
young undergraduates but men 
already launched in their professions. 

But this good accommodation is 
only the beginning of what London 
House has to offer. It is out to help 
its students in every way, and most 
importantly in two. First, on the 
side of work. The staff are not 
professors, except of the vital art of 
personal relations, but they have 
organized panels of established 
experts who are ready to advise. 
Suppose you have come from 


Australia to get a higher medical 
degree, and are anxious to put your 
time to the best possible advantage ; 
a panel of leading doctors, all from 
the Empire, is at your disposal, 
knowing your special difficulties and 
the ropes. There is a similar body 
behind most of the professions, but 
even in remote subjects London 
House finds the answers. 

Then, on the side of leisure. 
The residents are working so hard 
that not much time remains for 
recreation, but even so there is 
plenty of communal activity. A 
debating society flourishes, and so 
do groups for sport. After lunch we 
watched Pakistan and Kenya at 
chess. These are the ordinary 
facilities of a club. Where London 
House takes special pains is in seeing 
that its students get as deeply as 
possible under the skin of English 
life. To this end regular visits are 
planned ; a typical pending list in- 
cluded the Houses of Parliament, 
T.V. studios, and a great newspaper. 
With the help of the Empire 
societies welcome hospitality is 
arranged. That these hand-picked 
men should be given a chance to 
observe our way of living is too 
obviously of value to need emphasis. 


we 


As part of this policy the Dominion 
Students’ Hall Trust owns a country 
mansion in Scotland, where fees are 
interchangeable with London House 
and students can go to read or 
relax. 

The recent Lord Mayor's Fand 
has materialized another dream, the 
parallel Sister Trust under the same 
administrative control as London 
House. This is the logical com 
pletion of the founders’ idea, for 
it will provide on a neighbour. 
ing site accommodation for one 
hundred women and twenty-four 
married students, and also allow for 
more men students from America 
The money is waiting, and building 
should start soon. In the mean 
time, as a short-term scheme, fifty 
women students have taken over 
four Bloomsbury houses, and nine 
flats are already occupied by married 
couples. 

Although 


London House is 


closely connected with the Nuffield 
Foundation, from which it originally 
received a generous grant, there is 
no financial link. It is by no means 
well off, and it is hoped that with 
better understanding of its service 
Empire donations will increase 
The constant problem of its Trustees 
is to fill an annual gap by public 
subscription. If the House were 
self-supporting in the face of ever 
rising costs it would have to raise its 
fees to a point where many of its 
students would be driven back to the 
landlady and the gas-ring. And to 
avoid that is the prime reason for 
its existence Eric Keown 














THE SWIMMING BATH 


TE‘HE bath has automat 
To let 
The dressing rooms are built of brick 
With roofs of painted tin, 
thick 


The walls are very thin 


gates 
you out and in 


The water can be very 


The water seeps into the bath 
Well laced with germicicdes; 
Shut in between ite sterile shores 
It has no waves or tides 
It is as smooth and flat on top 


As on its other sides 


Ita masse is rectilinear 
And very faintly 


o * 
green 


It has a strange, unholy taste 


“WITH A VIBRATORY 


> turning my head and looking 
out of the window IT can see 


White 


chain 


Gilbert 


vather oddly 


hat the Rev 


dleseribed asa 
of majestic mountains,” the Sussex 
Downs 


the windows were cleaner 


The feat were the easier if 
I confess 
but it gaeems hardly worth while to 
lo much 


colony of house-martins remains in 


about this as long as a 


residence in the eaves above As 
usual we have about thirty of their 
clustered thickly 
am! the 
that 


1eats over our 


windows amount of free 


entertainment they give us is 


these 


remarkabie in 
lave. On the 


f, 
‘ef 


1 


‘ 


t \y™ naive 


other hand they 


Like bromide or benzine 
It froths about the edge 
Aseptic but 


aml is 


unclean 


It smells exactly like the stuff 
They use for dipping sheep, 

It makes the rash inhaler cough, 
The reckless diver weep; 

It's tepid in the shallow end 
And freezing in the deep. 

Ihe bath is cheerleas when it's cold 
And crowded when it’s hot; 

It is a noisy, comfortless 
Unprepossessing spot. 

I buy my ticket by the month 
And go there quite a lot 

P. M. Hopparp 


“X 


MOTION OF THE CHIN” 


give rise to a problem that seems 
troubled Mr. White 
them a hun- 
years ago 


not to have 


wher he wrote about 
dred 
They demand attention 


Not that Mr. White withheld 


his attention from house-martins 


and seventy-nine 


by any means, but he seems to have 
had more time for natural history 
and I concur, that 
appear about the 
At first they pay 


He observes 
they begin to 
sixteenth of April 
no attention to the business of 
play and sport 
from the 
or else that 


their blood may recover its true tone 


nidification, but 
either to 
fatique of the journey 


ahout recrui 


and texture after it has been so long 
benumbed by the severities of winter.” 

Pretty soon, however, the friv- 
olous life loses its appeal and they 
get down to the serious business 
of “providing a mansion for the 
family”; and the unsleeping eye of 
the Vicar of Selborne 
industrious artificers are at 


notes that 
* these 
their labours in the long days be fore 
four in the when they fix 
their materials and plaster them with 
their chins, moving their heads with a 
They “dis. 


cover the greatest address in raising 


morning 


quick vibratory motion.” 


and securely fixing cruatsa or shells 


as cuncthula for their young - 
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If Mr. White was also at his 
labours by four in the morning he 
differs markedly from me; but I can 
confirm what he says about the 
work, since | am able to lie in bed 
and keep a whole row of cunabula 
under continuous observation with- 
much as raising my head 
from the pillow. Thus I am in a 
position to report that nidification 
and satis- 
factorily completed and the first 
and fur- 
ther to confirm that the young “soon 
become impatient of confinement, and 
sit all day with their heads out at the 
where the dams, by clinging to 


out 80 


oviposition have been 


brood is taking the wing 


orifice 
the nest, supply them with food from 
morning to night.” 

From my favourable position I 
can see all this, and in addition 
could tell Mr. White something of 
how from time to time all the parent 
birds of the colony stop whatever 
they may be doing and give massed 
demonstrations before the 
instruction of the 


flying 
nests for the 
young. Occasionally, even, to my 
alarm and anxiety, a stern parent 
will yank out a timid child by the 
scruff of the neck and send him off 
on compulsory flying exercise 

All these 
in silence 


goings-on are not 
though the 
In fact, “the 
bird, and 
when it sings is so inward aa scarce 
heard”: and again, “They 
sonqaters, but twitter in a 


carried out 
din is not excessive 
martin is rather a mute 
to be 
are no 
pretly rneard soft manner in their 
neats.” 

They certainly do, all day and 
I suspect, all night, though the effect 
soothing and conducive to 
slumber that IT am not sure about 
this. 

I find that my attitude to the 
industry of the house-martin is like 
that of Jerome K. Jerome to work 
it fascinates me: I could lie and 
watch it for hours. And, with two or 
three broods in a season, the business 
goes on for several The 
question to which I should like to 
the answer is this: did Mr 

o'clock in the 
like me, able to 


is 0 


months 


know 
White rise at four 
summer or was.he 
watch the hirundines from the snug- 
ness of his own cunabulum; and, if 
the latter, then how did he manage 
to get up at all? 
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“Don't mind bim, love; he thinks it’s bis granny.” 
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WHY CAN’T THE 


HAVE complained before and I intend to complain 
again that banks, unlike other shops, refuse to call. 
(Chim campaign ) 
Dairies do not expect their customers to trail out to 
the milking sheds 
pigeon-holes and wait for the addressees to turn up 


complaint is a grouch: two are a 


post offices do not sort letters into 


—, 
, 


A 
C 
» 


4 


jf 


4 


} 


\} 


> ~ > 
CAVA Zz 
BwAgqir 
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CASHIER CALL? 


Banks just stay put, opening only between hours 
much more limited than those of inns and in times of 
National rejoicing or calamity, when it would 
particularly useful to have some ready cash, not 
opening at all. They do not even have slot-machines 
In sinall places they do one-day stands, like 


be 


outside 
rural dentists 

I see him as wearing rimless glasses and 
will probably say coldly that banks 


Someone 
a dedicated look 
are.not shops, they are the temples of a learned pro- 
Very well, I am quite prepared to grant them 
Doctors do not consider it beneath 
Clergy- 


fession 
professional status 
their dignity to visit patients in their homes. 
men call, sometimes incessantly. Surveyors go out to 
survey and architects will turn up at sites for long 
enough to make certain that the builders are putting 
up the house they drew. Accountants do not expect 
clients to stagger up their office stairs with ledgers 
In Victorian 
novels they were prepared to rush out to country 
houses in the middle of the night to alter wills. To-day 
I should think you would have to be fairly rich to 
they are not at their best 


I am not quite sure about solicitors 


import one. In any case 
away from their own libraries 

The objection that you can always pey by cheque 
would be made only by a man who had never tried one 
on a bus conductor The equally preposterous sug- 
gestion that if you draw out plenty of cash when you 
do happen to find the bank At Home it will last until 
next time overlooks the fact that the whole purpose 
of having a bank at all is for it to keep your cash for 
vou so that it does not get lost about the house. There 
is also an ostrich-like assumption about the word 
“plenty.” There may be customers so wealthy that 
they can draw out handfuls of notes at a time and 
still meet cheques and, worse still, Bankers’ Orders 
those running sores that have wrecked so many paper 
I am talking about people for whom a bank 
Money 


budgets 
account is more a pipe than a bottomless well 
comes into the account and money is, soon after, drawn 
off; if outtake just about balances input you are 
sitting pretty 

One of the chief attractions of an account to many 
minds is a vague idea that the bank will sometimes 
pay out more than you pay in without going to the 
length of setting up a proper overdraft and charging 
on it. It is obvious that small and frequent withdrawals 
are what would meet the average need and by insisting 
that customers shall go journeys at inconvenient hours 
banks are making life difficult for them on top of the 
basic difficulty of lack of money. (If any millionaires 
are reading this they may find it hard to know what 
I am talking about. I am prepared for a fat fee to give 
lessons in Low Finance.) 

Fighting a rearguard banks 
that if they took the cash round, like milk or news- 
This is not 


action may object 


papers, they would be liable to attack 


> 


< 
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only pusillanimous but ingenuous. Banks do, in fact, 
send money from branch to branch by tough-looking 


messengers who have moneybags chained to them. 
If a customer breaks a bank they send out for more 
supplies without any hesitation. Surely, if banks 
deliver money to each other, they can deliver it to 
customers. They would, of course, have to carry a 
fairly large floating stock as, while some households 
would give a standing order, others would prefer to 
state their requirements daily. By the way, the 
delivery should not be too early or the little brown-paper 
bags of silver left on the door-step might get torn by tits. 

My own bank manager tells me that passing cash 
over to customers is one of the smaller parts of a bank’s 
work. Severe and prolonged labour goes on behind 
the scenes often to an advanced hour. Bankers, like 
schoolmasters and judges, do much of their work 
invisibly. His predecessor, I remember, told me much 
the same thing. Undoubtedly, any suggestion that 
the staff should be used in the field would be down-cried 
on the ground that they could not be spared from more 
important duties. I cannot, as a keen customer, 
imagine any more important duty than paying me. 
I suspect that all this internal activity is due to red 
tape and trying such impossible feats as balancing odd 
coppers. If only banks would be content to get 
things right to the nearest shilling, they could allocate 
quite a lot of manpower to domiciliary visits. 

It is true that they advertise all sorts of other 
activities besides hoarding the public's savings. I have 
even heard that they act as guardians to children. 


Personally, I should not like any orphan of mine to 
have to hang about for ite guardian until 10 a.m 
Children need cherishing most at the beginning and 
end of their day. They also need it at Christmas and 
New Year, on both of which days, combining the best 
in English and Scots civilization, the banks shat. A 
tearful voice says “My guardian cannot come to see 
me in the school play because he 's balancing the books,” 
and one’s heart bleeds for the waif. Perhaps the 
better-behaved wards are allowed to sit as quiet as 
mice on high stools while, under fluorescent light, their 
should-be playmates chase a missing threepenny-bit. 
White-faced, yawning, trying to suck their lollipops 
quietly, the infants silently crave affection. Occasion- 
ally, some greying cashier lets them have a deposit 
form to be made into a paper hat, only to receive a 
sharp reprimand for unnecessarily complicating the 
stock -list. 

If bankers were antagonistic to customers it would 
be easier to attack them: the trouble about them is 
that they are so friendly and disarming. Provided you 
visit them when they find it convenient, nobody could 
be more genial, more anxious to enter into your joys 
and fears, more prepared to pay you any of your 
money that they can find. They possess, indeed, all 
the qualities that would make them welcome visitors 
at your home. They would be unlikely to whistle 
loudly while you were still asleep, climb over the gate 
without opening it or get bitten by the dog. And 
think how it would help bank recruiting to be able to 
advertise an Open Air Life. R. G. G. Paice 
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spirit level 


7 man with the 
nociced mipetently 


Stealy old 12h it must ead 


that he remarked, glancing at the 
buckled and splint 

This lorry you 

sernit 


Jus Jack 
ned! On yor the 


tenth 
mornin ur nN ‘ VAS 
round I 


a bit narrow and I 


was just comin 

»eay it was 
tick my loaf of bread out to get a 
better butcher's when —bash 


stickin’ out of the 


Loada 


pupes ‘ ad 
back done it 


Soon ave it done m\ old 


man with the 


Post 


imges 


china sail the 


pirit-level you want 


New 
up 


bearers then a paint 
Last time IT ‘ad summink funny 
up with the door was years back 
said Jack That ‘ealth-food geezer 
Mr. Martin, in khaki shorts as sud 
denly come in wosh !—on ‘is three 
down 
back 
doorway 
come ort plonk 
Beard e ‘ad 


come in regular 


wheeled bicycle, with comin 


that bit of an incline Is 
wheels jammed in the 
remember? ‘E 
over the ‘andlebars 
Funny, ‘e 
after that, on'y left 


Took quite a shine to ‘im, I did 


lasses 
is bike outside 


That door was a bit funny closing 


after, mind. Lovely sunburnt knees 


e ‘ad, like the tops of a couple ot 


malt loaves 


SNAX AT JAX 


xt 
‘ ' 
man with pop- bottle 


A small 
t! xlwork 


glasses was wi g ev 
gingerly 
All right, Ed called Jack 
The small man came in, and 
began to open his mouth inquiringly 


said Jack 


Number eleven, you 


Lorry 


Backin 


anticipat 


The small man piled an attaché 


case and two reels of film on the 
counter 
Easy enough done up,” he said 


Only if it was echoes, now 

You keep yer ‘ands orf, Ed 
boy,” said Jack No one said they 
wanted this place « acoustics how 
d’you-do ‘d-up 


How asked Vince 


balancing his spirit-level on his tea 


much / 


cup 
said Ed. swinging his 
“Some 


Ah well 
round to him 
you get, fittin’ ‘em up for 
Only Monday,” he 
pointing backwards into the recent 
This lecture ‘all they wanted 


close gaze 
pl ACER 


sound went on 


past 
done up. I found an echo just here 

he patted the wall behind Vince's 
head with the back of 


‘Pulled down, it ‘ad to be. Thousand 


his hand 
quid He reverted to his tea in 
some satisfaction 
Jack looked uneasy 
Soft furnishin 's best of course 
Now take it in ‘ere 
then of 


continued Ed 
‘Ard floor 


course the old urn‘d ‘ave to go.” 


‘ard chairs, 
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Ere, turn it up,” remonstrated 


Always complainin you 

Shuffle the 

w you perhaps, shall 1? What 
though?” 

Ed considered 


gf he 


Jack 
blokes 
bit fc 


about a bite 


tables round a 


Ni e 


surmised 


pie said Jack 


rump 
steak ve 
Shepherd . 

Very really 


“All pie and no shepherds, I 


very hice 


bet,” said Vince gloomily 

No,” said Jack. “No, we got 
a recipe 

Oh ver 


the wireless 


Like on 
Stand in a cool place 
for ‘alf an hour.’ I've tried that 
a bus winter 


said Vince 


waitin’ for mornin 8 
My miasis don't bother, just sloshes 
it all in, twenny minutes Number 
Five on the gas and serve up.’ 

Ed peered at the menu chalked 
on the slate 


I rex kon Toad 


regretfully 


then,” he an 
nounced Funny, | 
show these films sometimes on these 
cookery demonstration larks, then 
you get dragged down to reality 
Vince picked up his spirit-level 
and waved it towards the door 
Funny you should say that 
Just like Bert "Utchins 
lovely 


he said 
missis wrote up tor a 
record 've‘ Dreamt | Dwelt in Marble 
‘Alls’ done aa a nice cornet solo for 
‘im for ‘is birthday. Glued to the 
wireless they was for over a week 
every time this Family Pick come 
on. Then what's ‘e get! String 
orchestra of 'Andel’s Water Music 
a fortnight late with a lot of blokes 
in B.A.O.R.” 

“Well I'd say it was genuine 
Toad, this,” said Jack. “On’y you'd 
take me up on it. Salt!” 

Ed took the plate and began the 
preliminary probing 

“Ah well,” said Vince. “Best 
get started on this door, I spose 
while I got the strength.” 

He slid off the stool and humped 
his tools over towards the door- 
way. 

“If anyone else asks about it 
ealled 


while you're over there,” 
Jack. “Tell ‘em it’s termites.’ 
Avan HackKNEY 
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“ Your exhaust’s excessively noisy 1” 
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DIRECTIVE ON DRESS 


Coe in and shut the door 

4 bewan the Office Manager. | 
sat down on the edge of a chair and 
mentally and rapidly reviewed the 
more important omissions of the 
week My 
tricate business of fitting a piston 
ring round his thumb 

Do you think,” he 
you could do something about 


superior made an in 


asked at 
last 
Mr. Dawson's sandals!” 
Mr. Dawson's sandals?" | 
repeated, relieved 
“The fact is, the 
Director has noticed them at last 
Although he rather goes about as 
though his mind is on other things, 
open He 


break for 


Managing 


he keeps his eyes 
knows about the tea 
instance 

Oh,” 1 said, non-committally 

Well, it seems that Dawson 
took a file R.G which re- 
minds me, keep the Camshaft and 
Throttlebody of the 
missing 


liata out 
ean find 
and Dawson was wearing 


way 
until we those 
radiators 
his sandals and crept right up on the 
guv'nor and gave him quite a tarn 


His own words.’ 


But surely 

Dawson said he coughed, but 
there it is. However. Try to drop a 
hint if you can, lad.” 

“Mr. Dawson is attending even- 
ing classes in economics. He won't 
like- 

“And while you're at it, see if 
you can make Mr. Armitage stop 
that noticeable—and silly—habit of 
wearing his trouser-ends tucked into 
his socks. I know he cycles home 
after work, but surely he can afford 
clips?” 

“Mr. Armitage has to do a lot of 
liaisoning with the Works,” I ex- 
plained, “and ever since the day he 
caught the sleeve of his new sports 
jacket in a conveyor ratchet : 

‘Liaisoning? Oh—I see. Well 

And the Boy. Must he wear 
that belt with those brass-plate-like 
things stuck on it?) What are they, 
anyway?” 

teplicas, | believe, of Olympic 
medals for——” 

“Well, they attract the wrong 
kind of attention. And hasn't he 
got anything else to put on except 
those checked ranchers’ shirts? Or 
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those ties with horses and things 
painted on them?!” 

We looked at each other for a 
moment in silence. I automaticall, 
buttoned up my jacket. 

“We can't do anything about 
the typists, I suppose? Although, 
mind you,” and the Office Manager 
cleared his throat, “those rows of 
lucky charms Miss Sherlock hangs 
round her neck are distracting, to 
say the least. You know how she 
sways from side to side when she's 
taking down letters?” 

I nodded. 

“Well, they jangle. I expect 
it’s an improvement on the hat she 
used to wear day in and day out— 
when was it!—about 1920—so I 
dare say we should be content with 
the status quo.” 

“*Status quo,’”’ I said, with a 
slight inflection. ‘Perhaps lesser 
EP 

“Oh, you know what I mean 
See to it, then.” 


I walked slowly back to my 
table, sat down thoughtfully, and 
toyed absently with a butterfly 
spindle. This would mean a good 
deal of tactful reorganization. Then 
something made me look up. The 
Managing Director was bustling in 
—as always, half-running. My stare 
became fixed. His jacket was un- 
buttoned, and he was wearing a 
yellow waistcoat . . . 

I glanced down at my own and 


settled briskly to work. 
Feravsson Maciay 


& 


“I quote what I said about it in the 
first flush of enthusiasm; ‘It has no 
equal in the world and by some mysterious 
alchemy has been tuned to harmony with 
the heat of a Portuguese June. Even the 
fiercest enemy of Port, when first his 
palate is soothed and flattered by this 
insidious wine, is bound to confess that 
a new star has risen in his firmament. 
He will talk no more of the criminal 
artificiality of fortified wines or the 
cruelty of killing with Brandy fermenta- 
tion at ita birth; for the gods themselves 
alone—and that with the willing aid of 
Time, Nature, and human Art—could 
have made that fancy-quickening wine 
with its depths of molten gold and the 
soft purples of antique tapestry."” 

H. Warner Allen, “Sherry and Port” 


How did he feel in the morning? 
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F half the witticisms attributed 

to him are truly his, Governor 

Stevenson will sooner or later 
inject a note of gaiety into the 
campaign. His offhand comments 
have long dazzled his friends, and 
a considerable literature of these 
is doubtless already 
in the making. The 
Governor made a 
great hit, for in- 
stance, with a diffi- 
cult auchence in New 
York last November at a 
dinner in honor of Jack Benny. 

It seems that only after his 
arrival at the dinner did the Gov- 
that he would be 
George Jessel, 
master of ceremonies, 
the Governor that he 
would call on the “politicians” 
first and then on the professional 
actors The Gov- 
ernor was to follow Mayor Impellit- 
teri of New York Caught un- 
prepared, the Governor scribbled 
a few notes on a napkin during the 
course of the dinner. He was amazed 
at the self-composure of the others 

particularly Fred Allen, who was 
sitting next to him, and who seemed 
to be making no preparation for 
his remarks. Mr. Jessel called on 
Mayor Impellitteri, but next, in- 
stead of the Governor, he called on 
Fred Allen. Prepared or unprepared, 
Allen is a hard man for any speaker 
to follow 
arose, opened his dinner program, 
forth a 
which he read. It proved to be a 
remarkable address Allen 
repeatedly interrupted by laughter 
and applause, and he ended with 
ovation from the 


huye 


ernor discover 
expected to speak 
who 
informed 


was 


and actresses 


but on this occasion he 


and brought typescript 


was 


a standing 


AMERICAN 
VIEWPOINT 


audience. Then Mr. Jessel called 
upon the Governor. The Governor 

and heard as follows 
“Mr. Allen and I were comparing 
notes on what we would say while 
we were eating dinner. He was so 
impressed with my speech that he 
begged me to allow him to use it, 
offermg to give me his speech in 
exchange. It seemed a good idea, 


so we switched speeches 


rose Was 


Ladies and Gentlemen, the 
speech you have just heard was 
mine, and I deeply appreciate the 
reception you have given it. As 
for Mr. Allen’s speech, it really 
wasn't very good and I threw it 
away 

* * . + * 

It would be hard to find a formula 
to fit certain American activities 
a publishing venture, for instance, 
by one of the wes- 
tern states, to wit, 
that highly-colored 
and geologically as- 
tonishing state, Ar'- 
zona. The publica. 
tion is amonthly magazine intended, 
like much other literature from 
public sources, to boost the fortunes 
of the locality. Booklets of this sort, 
available without charge and there- 
fore known as throwaways, are of 
course a commonplace in any 
country seeking tourists, and they 
litter the counters of travel bureaus 
throughout the western world. The 
quality of their format and the 
size of their distribution usually 
depend on how much money their 
sponsors are able to appropriate 
for them 

Envision, then 
population just short of two million. 
Geographically isolated, far down 
the list in the wealth of its people 

only eight others paid less in 

federal taxes in 1950—and consisting 
vast desert reaches, 
determines, neverthe- 


a state with a 


mostly of 
the 
leas, to publish a monthly 


state 
account of its induce 
the 
state's 


ments for traveler 
The 
Commission is 
the role of publisher 
staff an 


Highway 
assigned 


It retains as 
editor and an art editor 

At this point a 
few questions are in order 
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How large a circulation ought 
the state to expect for a brochure 
of some forty pages! Woukl it 
be at all possible to develop a paid 
circulation! How much should 
be charged! At 83.00 a 
how many subscriptions could be 
sold | 

Publishing experts usually miss 
the right answers to these questions 
by a wide margin in the case of the 
Arizona Highway Commission and 
ite magazine Arizona Highways 
Those who know the magazine at 
all place it, offhand, among the most 
beautiful magazines in the world 
and its use of color photography 


year 


color printing would be 
distinguished in any company. Its 
text is no less so. It is boldly edited 


for the maximum pictorial impact 


and 


and there is no shortage of camera 
subjects in the life, the 
mining camps, the Navajo country 
and the mountains of Arizona, not 
to mention the Grand Canyon 
For upwards of a dozen years now 
Arizona Highways has given these 
everything that they deserve in 
point of editorial taste, originality 
and devotion. 

Arizona Highways contains no 
advertising, and ite statistics do 
not appear in the various compil 
ations of magazine circulation and 
lineage. (An experienced American 
editor, who had read and admired 
Arizona Highways, eatimated its 
cirenlation at 10,000. “A wonderful 
magazine,” he said, “!... how could 
they expect a large « :culation for 
a title like Arizona Highways!"’) 
Put the magazine itself 
sl. yness about disclosing its figures 


ranch 


has no 


Ai swering a question sent to him 
on the subject, Raymond Carlson 
the editor, wrote 
“Our press run now 
350 and 375 thousand 
My goal is 500,000 a 
million at Christ 


will _ be 
bet ween 

a month. 
month and one 


i. 


mas. I believe when we 

reach that we 

longer be a little country 

Tg magazine, strictly of a 
regional nature.” 

British readers, study 

ing Carlson's reply, may 

feel that understatement 


will no 


is not an exclusively 


British possession 








THE OLD 


To E-deaf, he knew no music; and his heart 
Was simple, cunning and oppressed with age 

Crabbed, wooden-legged, he climbed into the cart, 
And whipped the donkey in his pointless rage. 


His was no hand to build the church's spire, 
To seribble wicked verses in the pew 

Or fire a shot-gun at the passing squire 
From misty morning-meadows wet with dew 


He never went to seek the erock of gold, 
He never turned to watch the clambering sun; 


“ Jove! Can't wait to see tomorrow's papers... 
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PEASANT 


He never went a-wenching in the wold 
Or threaded little daisies one by one. 


Stooping he stood, and never saw the sky, 
Save to revile the sluicing drops it spilled ; 
Broad was his back, and his envenomed eye 

As black and stubborn as the earth he tilled. 


Nor had he ever waved that wrinkled hand 
To rustic music in the jovial night. 
This was the man who fashioned from the land 
A Paradise for other men's delight. 
R. P. Laster 


‘ Quick-witted level-crossing keeper cages fleeing mail-bag thief... 1°” 
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INTERLUDE 


“AS there are a few minutes to 
spare before the next pro- 
gramme,” Miss Peters 
persuasively, will have an 
Interlude.” 

She faded away and the word 
INTERLUDE appeared on the screen 

“I hope it's the Bonfire,” said 
John. “Oh, no. It’s the Waves.” 

We were looking at the sea. 
Some of it. White-crested waves 
rolled towards us one after another 
in infinite similarity. 

We sat in the half-darkness and 
stared at them. On they came 
After Hoot Gibson they were very 
soothing. I think it was Hoot 
Gibson. Anyway there had been a 
gun-fight in a saloon. 

Mr. Johnson, who had fallen 
asleep half-way through the Western, 
woke up and leaned forward. He 
frowned at the screen 

“The prairie?” he whispered to 
his wife. 

“No. The sea.” 

Mr. Johnson decided to try to 
pick up the threads. He found his 
glasses among the folds of his waist- 
coat, put them on and sat forward 


sugvested 
“we 


attentively. 

“Ah,” he said someseconds later 
He sounded puzzled 

“Interlude,” explained John 
“The film's They go on 
showing this until it’s time for the 


over 


next programme.” 


“T see.” Mr. Johnson watched 
eagerly. We all watched 

“T like the Bonfire better,” said 
John. “That's another Interlude,” 
he explained. “A bonfire.” 

“Sounds interesting.” 

“Tt just burns,” said John. 

“But I'd rather have this than 
those Birds on a Rock,” Mary put 
in. “Or the Fish. This isn't at all 
bad.” 

“T wonder how much of it they 
have!” John went down on his 
knees in front of the set and 
twiddled knobs He made the 
picture lighter and then darker 
When he had got it exactly as it was 
before, he sat down again. “I mean 
suppose the Interlude went on for 
twenty minutes-—or half an hour.” 


“Oh, but it isn't all different,” 
said Mary “Tt goes round and 
round.” 

“How do you mean?” 

“It repeate itself. That wave 
now. The big one; do you see? If 
you watch carefully you 'll notice it 
again in a minute or two.” 

“Really?” said Mr. Johnson 

We watched carefully 

“There it is!” exclaimed Mr 
Johnson a couple of minutes later 

“No,” said Mary. “Not that 
one ? 

“Don't they show you anything 
asked Mrs. Johnson “A 
little bit of land or 


else?” 
boat, or a 
something?” 

“Well you're not really meant 
to watch it, you know. It's an 
Interlude. You're supposed to get 
up and circulate. A little light 
chatter. And then every time you 
do glance at the sereen to make sure 
the next programme hasn't begun 
you see the same picture. So you 
know it hasn't.” 

“What a good idea!” said Mr. 
Johnson But nobody got up 
Nobody cirenlated. All eyes ad- 
hered to the sereen. We might have 
been hypnotized by the movement 
of the water 

“There you are!” shouted Mr 
Johnson 

“What?” 

“That same wave.’ 

“No I don't think so,” said 
John. “I don't think it does repeat 
itself.” 
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“I'm sure the fishes do,” anid 
Mary 

“There's one of fish in a tank 
explained John “That was the 
first one, I think. And then there's 
a stormy sea beating against a cliff 
And sailing up a river , 

“And waving rushes 

“Oh yes. The Rushes, of course.” 

The waves disappeared and 
Miss Peters was with us again. She 
began to announce the next 
programme. 

“When you come again, perhaps 
you 'll see the Bonfire,” said John 

“Yes, rather,” said Mr. Johnson 
“I'd like to see that.” 

He leaned back in his chair 
Ten minutes later, as the plot of the 
play began to unfold, [ happened to 
look at him. He had taken off his 
glasses and tucked them into his 
waistcoat pocket. His chin rested 
on his chest. His eyes were closed 

Mr. Johnson had fallen asleep 
again. 


a a 


THE SYNTHESIS 
With apologies to Herrick 
— in sitks my Julia went 
The silk-worm all his labours 
lent 
And we could barely pay the rent 


Now Julia's budget rules her clothes 

How sweetly (and how cheaply) 
flows 

Her acetate of cellulose! 








“ TORKING |" said the man in the 
J bow-tie indignantly —thouzh 
indeed, no one had accused him of 
levity. “I'll show you if I'm 
joking.” He gave the drum a per 
functory bang with the handle of 
his walking-stick and disappeared 
inside the instant 
emerging with a handful of alarm. 
“ Now these 


van for an 


ingly gaudy lipsticks 
are just ordinary fairly cheap lip 
sticks,” he went on modestly 
and with an air of disarming 
candour, “that I'd usually sell for 
fractional, perfectly- 
“half a crown. Well, 
half a crown 
two shillings 


about” a 
timed paus 
never mind about 
Never 
Never mind about eighteenpence 
Never mind about a shilling and 


never mind about sixpence. Who'll 


mind about 


give me a penny for one of these 
Lipost ic ket” 
Several 
Here you are * 
man, tossing out the ground bait to 
the fortunate bidders. “Throw your 
the drum. Joking! 
I'll show you if I'm joking.” 
It was with difficulty that one 
hia siren 


hands were raised 


chanted the sales- 


pennies on 


away from 
went on to 
tireside-com 


tore oneself 


song as he auction 
a chromium.-plated 
panion set; but the loudspeakers 
instructions to 
entrants for the Hound Trail to 
bring their dogs into the ring, and 
the Hound Trail was the big event 
of the afternoon, with the Centenary 
Cup to be won outright—this being 
the hundredth anniversary of the 
Lakeland Games 


were booming out 


first Crasmere 
Wordsworth 
them begin; he 


just missed seeing 


would have been 
able to nip over to his cottage for 
a cup of tea while the less thrilling 
events, such as the early rounds 
of the wrestling, were proceeding 
The altered in 
essentials since 1852; bicycle races 


Games have not 
and pole-vaulting have been added, 
but the ataple of the (lay ‘s enter- 
tainment still consists ofCumberland 
and Westmorland style wrestling, 
Guides’ Races up and down Butter 
Crag, and the Hound Trail. Even 
the hucksters round the ringside, 


HEROES AT GRASMERE 


though their wares are modern, 
muat sound very much the same 
as they always did. “If any iron- 
monger in Grasmere,” intoned the 
man in the bow-tie as the hounds 
(steel.wire and catgut, dancing on 
their leashes) began to enter the 
arena, “can retail this companion- 
set at less than four pound two and 
six, let him speak up now.” The 
short pause while the ironmongers 
of Grasmere declined the challenge 
was profoundly impressive. 

The Hownd Trail came, in ac- 
cordance with tradition, towards 
the end of the afternoon. No one 
seemed to know at just what hour 
the Games had begun ; one gathered 
that they did not really have a be- 
ginning, and certainly I met no one 
who claimed to have witnessed the 
full programme, The wrestling is 
open to all comers and attracts a 
large entry, mostly of local talent; 
men in the Lake District (not only 
young men either) seem to have a 
go at wrestling in the casual spirit 
in which more urbanized males 
chance their arm at a coconut-shy 
or shooting gallery. There was 
scarcely any time during the after- 
noon when at least two men in long 
woollen underwear (I had no time 
to find its technical name, but that 
was what it was really) were not 
locked, in some part of the arena, 
in a grapple which it seemed only 
death could break. To a spectator 
ignorant alike of the finer points 
of Cumberland and Westmorland 
wrestling the identities of 
the contestants, the display was 
interesting but tending towards 
Occasionally the loud- 


and 


monotony 
speakers announced the names of 
the wrestlers—names tremendous 
in the days of rieving and moss- 
trooping: Elliott and Armstrong, 
Robson and Hogg; but to the un- 
tutored eye every bout was simply 
a case of two immensely vigorous 
men performing a kind of galvanic 
shuffle round each other until one 
or the other suddenly and without 
warning into the air and 
struck the greensward with a sick- 
thud. It was only at the 
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shot 


ening 
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end, when the loudspeaker an- 
nounced that a Mr. Billy Little, of 
Burgh-by-Sands, had at the age of 
forty-two regained the heavyweight 
Cumberland and Westmorland style 
wrestling championship of the 
world, that one realized something 
out of the ordinary had indeed 
been happening. 

The bookmakers, herded into 
a sort of sheep-pen in a corner of 
the ground, took little interest in 
the wrestling; but when the Guides’ 
Race was announced they broke 
into full ery, offering in the most 
open-handed manner to lay hand- 
some odds against practically any- 
one. Only a professional racegoer, 
perhaps, could have discovered from 
the hoarse yells and the scribbles 
on the blackboards that this gen- 
erosity stopped short where one 
particular entrant was concerned. 
Sure enough, from the crack of the 
starter’s pistol the favourite went 
into the lead, swinging up the 
appallingly steep slope of Butter 
Crag (966 feet to the turning point) 
as though the force of gravity had 
passed him by. The rest of the 
field, who were merely climbing 
about three times as fast as moun- 
tain looked sluggish by 
comparison, especially when, as the 
slope diminished near the summit 
to about one in four, the favourite 
broke into a run. Though the 
climbers were by now mere specks 
of white against the green of the 
mountain, it was impossible to 
take one’s eyes off them as they 
climbed, strung out now, to the 
flag-topped cairn marking the turn- 
ing point. Immediately thereafter 
the temptation was to keep the 
eyes firmly closed: the whole field, 
as soon as they began the down- 
journey, being seemingly 
bent on suicide. Exaggeration is 
abhorrent to me, and I shall 
content myself with the under. 
statement that the mountainside 
was too steep to run down. 
Nevertheless the guides ran. They 
also bounded like kangaroos, leapt 
like jack-rabbits and sailed through 
the balmy Lakeland air like falling 


goats 


ward 
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“ Did you have a nice day at the Tournament, dear?” 


stones. In some miraculous fashion 
none of them broke his neck, and 
presently the favourite, looking as 
though he had been out for a brisk 
walk, came swinging into the 
stadium to a roar of applause in 
which the bookmakers did not hesi- 
tate to join, and broke the tape in 
the record time of 13 minutes 194 
seconds. Anyone who may find 
my account of this man’s agility a 
thought highly-coloured is invited 
to time himself over the same 
course—and recommended to take 
sandwiches with him 

If we now leave the Games be- 
fore the crush starts we shall have 
time to pay a brief visit to Words- 
worth’s cottage, which the poet 
shared—I beg your pardon? Oh, 
the Hound Trail? Well, there's 
nothing much to it really. Most of 
the time, in fact, you see nothing at 
all of the hounds, who are engaged 
in following a trail of aniseed pre- 
viously laid by two athletes over a 
ten-mile mountain course. You see 
the start, which is thrilling enough: 
the hounds go off like bullets, yowling 
cheerfully as they tear away on their 


circuitous journey to the dinner that 
they know awaits them. If you are 
lucky you then get occasional glimp- 
ses, during the next twenty minutes, 
of the odd half-couple of hound in 
the extreme distance, going like the 
wind across a mountain-side. Then 
nothing happens at all for several 
minutes, except that the wrestling 
stops and people in the stadium be- 
come rather quiet, and keep looking 
up to the top of Butter Crag, where 
the hounds will come into view as 
they start the run-in. Eventually 
the stadium is very quiet indeed, 
and everyone is looking one way, 
and there is even a certain cousttie- 
tion of the throat. 

Then one hound, very tiny 
against the sky, comes over the 
ridge of Butter Crag and stretches 
out downhill, and its owner stand- 
ing in the middle of the green arena 
howls like a madman and franti-. 
cally waves his white towel; and if 
you have field-glasses you can see 
the hound’s tail go up as he hears 
that voice and sees the distant 
flutter of white. And then another 
hound comes over the top and sets 
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out for home, and another and 
another; and by then everyone in 
the ground is standing up and shout- 
ing, and they go on shouting until 
the winning hound comes streaking 
actoas the grass. Then the hounds 
get their dinner, and the book. 
makers settle their bets 

The travelling salesmen, though, 
are immune from all emotion. Aas, 
in a daze, I turned and made for the 
car-park there came the ringing 
tones of the man in the bow-tie 
proclaiming the worth of a service 
of cutlery which he was about to 
sell at a ladicrous price. “Some 
say it can't be done,” he chanted, 
“and some say it can be done, but 
I say it can and will be done.” And 
he banged the drum with his stick. 

Men have got into Parliament 
on no more. 

G. D. R. Davies 


na a 


Drought Ends Suddenly 
“Mr. Alan Trew, postmaster at 
Tinamba was 3 ft. 6 in. deep im the town, 
and was lapping at his doorstep.” 
Melbourne Herald 








Se PLAY 


Evrsecron Fretivar 


HE Edinburgh Festival has 
sometimes seemed to regard 
the theatre as a poor relation 
of the arts 
family party grudgingly, for old 
times’ sake But this year the 
shrinking guest finds herself much 
Two more 


to be invited to the 


higher up the table. 
productions of genuine Festival 
standard have appeared to add to 
the gladdening impression caused 
by Mr. Monean's play last week 
Both are on their way to London. 
In Perkin Warbeck, that slightly 
young uprising 
hopelessly from the remote mists 
of our first history book, you might 
think only a rather 
shadowy CHRISTOPHER 
HASSALL, 
able pest and seasoned to the needs 
The Player King is 
first of all a stirring piece of theatre 
The tattered passions of the Wars 


ridiculous man 


there waa 
hero. Mr 
how ever 


is a consider- 


of the stage 


of the Roses and the cool mastery 
the Seventh, faced by 
wild throw of the des 
Yorkista, are given fresh 
interest in a clash of characters 
skilfully and clearly drawn. Clear- 
the 
merits of an admirably unpreten 
that another 
our 

Flexible 


HOCCRRATY , 


of Henry 
this 
perring 


last 


ness is indeed one of prime 
tious play 
fillip to 


drama 


gives 
reviving poetic 
enough to be 
when happily collo- 


quial, Mr. Hassa..’s verse is always 


Let uee } a’ 


Mdtmy{ 


Murgaret of Burgundy 


THe 


The Player King (Lyceum) 


indisputable poetry. It has lyrical 
power as well as hard narrative 
drive; its language is rich and 
free from cotton wool. 

Using a recent discovery sug- 
gesting that Warbeck’s mother 
was the sister of Edward the Fourth, 
he shows how this tenacious old 
gambler talked her son into a brazen 
attempt to seize the throne by 
false pretences. In an otherwise 
coherent chain this is the weak 
link. Ambition alone could have 
nerved so bold a plan, and this 
honest Warbeck, idea of 
bliss was a Highland cottage, had 
none. You cannot really be a rom 
antic hero and live such a lie at the 
same time. But even so, the chain 
is easily strong enough to draw us 
excitingly through the events of 
Warbeck’s rebellion and humiliation, 
and through the moving story of 
his marriage with Lady Katherine 


whose 


Cordon. 

Produced by Mr. Norman 
MARSHALL, the play is acted as it 
well deserves to be. Mr. Tory 
Brirron, a steadily improving 
young actor of marked promise 
makes Warbeck too charming only 
for the facts; the long soliloquy in 
which he a kind of 
embryonic UNO the murder of his 
alleged brother in the Tower is 
splendidly delivered. Miss CaTHLEEN 
Nespitr compounds the Duchess 


describes to 


[The Player King 


Mies CaTuLeen Nesnrrt 


Ma. Toxy Burrron 
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Richard of York 
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SS 


Bleak House (Lyceum) 


of gall, steel and style—a most 
distinguished performance—and Mr 
Not How err's Henry catches 
strikingly the icy intellect of a 
chess-player on the grand scale. 
Mr. Exyxest Crark does partic- 
ularly well in two parts, but this 
doubling is a pity, for it leads us 
on his second appearance to believe 
him a spy in disguise. Others are 
Mr. Miuron Rosmer, Mr, ANDREW 
Fauips, Mr. Kenseru Hype and 
Miss Heatuern Srannarp A 
strong cast 


| Bleak House 
Charles Dickens —Mr. Emitye Wittiams 


As for Mr. Emtys Wi.1ams’ 
solo as Dickens giving a “reading” 
from Bleak House, this is in every 
way as remarkable as the varied 
Dickens excerpts he gave earlier 
in the year. The adaptation is 
ingenious, the execution brilliant 
Through thirty-five characters, pre- 
sented with little gesture but 
with all the magic resources of a 
Welsh voice, the full flavour of the 
book comes out strongly; and in 
spite of the gentler satire on the 
eccentrics, what a savage flavour 
it is! The sugar in Dickens has 
made us forget too quickly his 
bitter anger at injustice, 


Recommended 
For spine-chilling, The Innocents 
(Her Majesty's). For a well told 
story, Winter Journey (St. James's). 
For thoughtful crime, Dial “M” 
For Murder (Westminster). 
Exic Krown 
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Der Preachet: 


HE Hamburg State Opera 
Company has taken 
the stage at this year's 


Edinburgh Festival and is giving 
six masterpieces which span German 


from Mozart to 


operat history 
heard the first 


Hindemith. We 
three, 

The company’s strength is in 
its balance and in the solid merit 
of principals, chorus and orchestra 
alike If there are perhaps no 
“great"’ performances, neither are 
there any poor ones. The staging 


is simple, sometimes to the point of 


bareness, but with a studied and 
purposeful simplicity that focuses 
attention on the music and is thus 
to be counted the 
virtues 

The production of Die Zauber- 
fléte well illustrates the company’s 
approach to its task. The settings 
are little more than suggestions; 
there are no distractions in the 
way of elaborate property dragons, 
chariots and the like, and the 
characterization is on broad and 
simple lines. The thoughtful dignity 
of Tamino contrasts with the joyous 
simplicity of Papageno, the menac- 
ing Queen of the Night with the 
purity of Pamina, while the 
figure of Sarastro towers over all. 
Mozart, in other words, is wisely 
left to speak for himself. 

[t is of great interest to hear 
Der Freischiilz, the first German 
romantic opera, side by side with 
Fidelio. 1\t is hard to believe that 
Weber's work was produced but a 
few years after Beethoven's mas- 
terpiece, for never were two operas 
more unlike. The characters in 
Fidelio are monuments hewn from 
rock; those of Der Freischiitz mere 
wraiths. To meet Leonora in the 


highest of 


OPERA AND BALLET 
EDINBURGH FESTIVAL 


Hamburg State Opera (Kuxa’s) 
New York City Ballet (Euprar) 
terrifying ; 
but Agathe romantic, 
all femininity and The 
sufferings of Florestan languishing 
nobly in his dungeon fill the beholder 
the word “heartrending” 
Max by contrast 
He is regrettably 
unsporting ani not above 
cheating at games. He sulks over 
a pot of beer when beaten in a 
shooting match, goes for his vie- 
torious rival with a knife, and to 
make sure of winning next time 
procures, by shady means, bullets 
that round corners The 
contrast between Beethoven's and 
Weber's villains is just as marked. 
Pizarro, the prison governor, is 
villainy in the abstract; Kaspar, 
the forester, is a study in diabolism 
to make the blood run, if not cold, 
then certainly lukewarm. He is an 
astonishing creation, and the 
scene in the Wolf's Glen where he 
and Max mould the magic bullets 
amid thunderclaps, skulls and 
fearsome apparitions is in itself 
worth the long train-journey to 
Edinburgh. 

The designer of Der Freischiitz, 
Caspar Neher, and the producer, 
Oscar Fritz Schuh, realize to the 
full the hauntedness of this beau- 
tiful opera. Alfred Siercke and 
Ginther Rennert are responsible for 
Die Zauberflite and Fidelio, the 
prisoners’ scene in the latter and the 


flesh would be quite 
is the true 


rapture 


with awe 
does not apply 
is all too human 
weak 


shoot 


temple scenes in the former being 
particularly well and expressively 
arranged Of the singers in this 
company, the tenors are the least 
impressive. The sopranos include 
such distinguished artists as Martha 
Médll, Inge Borkh, Elisabeth 
Grimmer and Lisa Della-Casa, and 
there are two fine basses in Gottlob 
Frick and Theo Herrmann. The con- 
ductors are Leopold Ludwig, Georg 
Solti and Joseph Keilderth 


The New York 
presented Picnic at Tintagel in 
Edinburgh for the first time in 
Great Britain. It is a delightful 
fantasy, excellently danced, on the 
story of Tristan and Isolde with 
which we felt instantly at home 
as well we might, since the music 
is Bax’s Garden of Fand, the chore- 
ographer is Frederick Ashton and 
the designer is Cecil Beaton. The 
Stravinsky-Jerome Robbins The 
Cage, an insect-ballet demonstra. 
ting that the female of the species 
is deadlier than the male, aston 
ished once again by its brilliance ; 
but Balanchine's pepped-up Swan 
Lake is aw tiresome by the Forth as 
it is by the Thames D.C. B. 


City Ballet 








PITY 
told 


the rescue of a 


that a good, soberly 
story concerned with 
number of 
men from a Scottish mine disaster 
had to be called The Brave Don't 
Cry (Director: Pousr Leacock) 
This bit of rhetoric 
with ite uneasy 
fairly recent Joan Crawford picture 
wrong im 


attitucdinising 
reminiscence of a 
gives an altogether 
pression of a film whose virtues are 
largely—as was to be expected in 
a production by Jouy Grrenson's 
“Group Three ’’—documentary vir 
which in sense fits 
Grierson 


and one 
quite literally 


definition of documentary as “the 


tues 
into the 


creative treatment of actuality.” 
That is to say, the accident happens 
in an imaginary mine and affects 
imaginary characters, but the main 
subject of the picture, the demon 
stration of the process of reseuing 
them from a mud- and water-filled 
shaft ent off from safety by an in 
visible wall of poisonous firedamp 
is a quite straightforward account 
of exactly what would happen and 
has happened in similar circum 
stances The characters are por 
trayed without subtlety and are 
not to put too fine a point on it 
types; but this is not a damning 


criticiam, as it might be of an 


Lr ect ie ood 
Thornton (Bruce Blaw) Sayre 
Curtron Wene 


Glona—Givorr Roerrs 


ab the 
PICTURES 


The Brave Don't Cry—Dreamboat 


artili ial melodrama the only potnt 
was its emotional effect 
to display the 
and failings of 
under extreme stress, 
but a more important sim of the 
film is to show the precise nature 
of the and the technical 
methods used to rescue them from 
it; though that unfortunate title 
may tend to give the idea that the 
aim is to show a number of excep- 
tionally brave and noble personages 
and imply that this is what all 
miners—or rather all Scottish miners 
by the choice of place in this 
instance—are I have perhaps 
given the impression that the action 
ia limited to the mine itself. In 
fact it has broadly three scenes 
the usual three scenes: pit-bottom 
and pit-head (linked by telephone), 
and be summarized as 
community the homes in the 
village, with the anxious families 
These are all well presented, and 
the acting by a cast ful! of unfam- 
iliar names is unobtruyively good. 
I was impressed by Mero Bucnanan 
as the representative of a gener- 
ation that has seen it all happen 


of which 
They are 
ordinary 


there 
virtues 
humanity 


stress 


what may 


before 


CLAUDE 
latest 


Dreamboat (Director 
Bixyox) is Hollywood's 
smack at television, and very funny 
much of it is; though a great deal 
of the fun comes from what one 
might call twice-removed ridicule, 
of the early days of Hollywood 
itself. The point is in the situation 
of a respected college professor 
who in his hot youth appeared in 
a number of silent films and finds 
himself exposed to a mixture of 
dim-witted adoration 
revived {with 


“Tt's like 


protests, 


jeers and 
when they are 
sound effects) on TV 

exhuming a man,” he 
and goes to New York to stop it 
His troubles with the TV people 
and the star (Grxycer Roorrs) 
who appeared with him in the old 
films and is outraged at the possi- 
bility of his checking her renewed 
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career are entertainingly shown 
but the biggest laughs come from 
the fragments of the old films we 
are allowed to see Here Miss 
Rocexrs and Curroxs Wene have a 
wonderful time burlesquing the 
Valentino - Negri - Gilbert - Swanson 
Fairbanks manner. There is also 
some acid fun at the expense of 
advertising Mr. Wene as the 


[The Brave Don't Cry 

Joun Greoson 
Mee Bucnanan 

Wenpy Noeru 


John Cameron 
Margaret Wishart 
Jean Knox 


professor unlooses his usual torrent 
of elaborate insult, which though 
satisfying in moderation is here, 
like other things in the picture, 
somewhat overdone. But as a whole 
it’s an amusing time- waster. 


+ * s * * 
Survey 
(Dates in brackets refer to Punch reviews) 

In London it’s a thin week. 
I would mention just one other 
new one, Les Mains Sales, adver- 
tised as Dirty Hands, and actually 
a film version of the Sartre play 
here as Passionel 
with excellent 


scen Crime 
wordy, but 
acting. 
Releases include The Impor- 
tance of Being Earnest (9/7/52), 
the typical Neagle-Wilding Derby 
Day (11/6/52), and Clash by Night 
(27/8/52). Ricnarp MALLerrT 


some 
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we 


BooRkind OLL ice’ 
> 


Peopie and Places 


Portrait of England. News from Somewhere. Laurence 
Thompson. Gollancz, 10/6 
The Journalist's London. Philip Gibbs. 


Exmoor. 8.H. Burton. Westaway, 16)- 


proatear of England by Mr. Laurence Thompson, 
Blatchford’s biographer, is good journalism ; that is 
to say, it is readable and it attempts to influence history 
by commenting as history is made. It has some of 
the penetrating briskness that the great American 
foreign correspondents of pre-war days brought to 
their rapid surveys of seething Europe and the re- 
surgent East. Mr. Thompson follows the usual! pattern, 
the journey combining general surveys with particular 
visits and conversations. He goes from Plymouth to 
Durham, with wide divagations from the direct route. 
He does not dea! much with scenery or “characters” 
or the past. He was looking for the England of 1950 
and 1951 and his main interest was in finding out how 
far Socialism was working. 

This book is likely to annoy both the Left and the 
Right; this seems healthy. Mr. Thompson's outlook 
is that of the older Labour Party, modified by an 
obstinately fair-minded originality. His value is that 
he notices progress without feeling that it is a blow 
struck at Conservatism and failure without greeting 
it as an ally against Labour. His criticisms of Coal 
Board Administration, Trade Union methods and the 
narrowness of technologists are sharply effective because 
he would much rather not have to criticize. His main 
theme is that a choice faces the country between self- 
help and centralization and there is a danger that this 
choice will not be made. 

One great merit of the book is that it is not afraid of 
covering the obvious, like the reconstruction of Ply- 
mouth and the Margam steelworks, or the unusual, 
like a meeting of a Parent-Teacher Association in 
Preston and the Crescent Theatre at Birmingham. 
Mr. Thompson has strong views of his own 30 that 
the conversations he reports are usually arguments. 
Somehow, the more forthrightly he expresses himself, 
the more one trusts his observation. At times he will 
carry an argument relentlessly to its logical conclusion, 
shake himself, and then point out evidence that the 
conclusion is not inevitable. He is too honest to be 
consistently optimistic or pessimistic. His Portrait, 
with its admirable writing, strength of character and 
refusal to accept stock arguments, is quite a cause 
for optimism in itself 

It is a sharp descent from the vitality of Mr. 
Thompson to the tired atmosphere of Sir Philip Gibbs's 
The Journalist's London. This is a casual mixture of 
topographical writing about the Fleet Street area, news- 
paper history that has an air of having been worked 
up for the occas'on, and personal reminiscence, much 


Wingate, 15, - 


the best part of the book. The effect, as in many 
Fleet Street books, is curiously sentimental and narrow, 
as if years of quickly shifting attention from one 
great event to another had left only a nostalgic paroch- 
ialism as a permanent gain. He has some good stories: 
my favourite describes how rats, driven out of a 
riverside warehouse by fire, marched in procession up 
the Strand and devoured many of Clarkson's wigs 
and costumes. The stories, however, remain stories; 
they never, like Mr. Thompson's, cast light into 
crevices 
Mr. 8. H. Burton's Exmoor is aimed at the more 
strenuous rambler. However much the reader may 
sigh for the combination of scholarship and sensitivity 
we have learned to expect from contemporary topo- 
graphical writing, it does succeed in its old-fashioned 
way in giving a solid description of the area. Mr 
Burton is weakest when he tries to convey his 
raptures at the scenery: his style is unequal to it and 
sincerity is not enough. When he gives himself room 
to explain something definite, like the work of the 
Knight family in bringing the Moor under cultivation, 
or the growth and nomenclature of a stag's antlers, or 
the historical basis of “Lorna Doone,” he is more 
satisfying and writes better. The few inhabitants of 
this sparsely-populated region who appear are merely 
grim yokels, lacking the individual tang and the 
universal reference of Mr. Thompson's informants or 
the stereotyped eccentricity and good -fellowship of 
Sir Philip Gibbs's Fleet Street ghosts 
R.G.G. Pace 


Mr. President. Wilham Hillman. MNutchinson, 25 - 

It is a recurrent wonder that out of all the halla. 
baloo of the American system of presidential election 
there should so often emerge a gentleman of quality 
Mr. Harry 8. Truman, unassuming, self-effacing, 
peace-loving, a serious fellow with a liking for a moral 
discourse and endowed moreover with an insistent if 


occasionally elephantine sense of humour, would seem 




















to be an impossible product of the party machine and 
For all that, here he is in the 
White drawn out to talk by rather 
grovelling a Boswell, but thoroughly entertaining 
when left to himself in the unedited letters and diaries 
that make this quiet book largely an autobiography 
No one could possibiy help liking such a President, and 
every here and there one is awakened to a very lively 
reapect by a chance mention of a crucial decision taken 
without hesitation, or a political victory passed over 


the nomination ballot 


House, too 


without self-approval Cc. c.P 


Antonia White Fyre ard S pott: «woode, 


The Sugar House 
i246 

like St. Germain-des-Prés, in factor in 
seems nothing more than a school for bad 
habits; and though, in The Sugar House, Mias Antonia 
White draws the usual picture of feebleneas, drunken 
and lack of discipline, she is too intelligent a 
novelist to do more than stand slightly appalled on 
Her theme is the frustration of a girl 


Chelsea 


fiction 


hess 


the pavement 
love for two men, one a drunkard and 
kind ol 


ems about as catastrophically as 
In fact 


Clara, whose 
pseucdo-intellectual 
the 


she ia ty pr al perhaps too 


the other a tiresome 
her career on 
provincial stage 
typical, of the “nice” girl whose very unselfishness 
only 
but 


swear 


kindness, intelligence and understanding not 


developing character 


How 


to drink a pint of whisky 


prevent her from any 


ilao thwart her one longs for her to 


sucdenty to stay out late 


or to send one of her effete vor ng men 


the 


one night 


packing, so as to relieve monotony for a while 


mi 


J » ‘ 
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but she goes on being nice in a world that goes wrong, 
with the usual consequences. Miss White has drawn 
a truthful portrait of a way of life that has driven more 
men to vice than any other single thing, but within 
its limits The Sugar House has something to say 

BR. K. 
Creanet Press, 12/6 


Gibson Cowan 


The Log of the Pelican 
The vessel whose adventures are recorded by Mr 
Gibson Cowan in The Log of the Pelican resembles 
her more famous namesake in two respects. She 
leaked like a basket, and her ultimate destination was 
not that intended when she sailed. It might perhaps 
be added that the officers had to “hale and draw with 
the mariners,” were it not that the latter were mainly 
remarkable for their absence. There, however, the 
likeness ends. During his curious voyage Mr. Cowan 
collected a good deal of interesting information about 
a stretch of sea and coast usually dismissed by travellers 
as uncomfortable and monotonous: but on the 
whole the book’s chief attraction lies in its gallery of 
odd and amusing characters, some of whom—especially 
the egregious yet likeable Vaughan—might have walked 
right out of the pages of Conrad or off any waterfront 
one likes to think of between Port Said and the Pacific 
Coast c.PF.8 


SHORTER NOTES 
Gardens. Sir William Beach Thomas. Pleasures of Life 
Burke, 21 The perfect anthology, not only for the 
gardener on active service but for the reluctantly retired 
Here are gardens big and little throughout the ages; and 
their denizens from chaste Susanna to Countess Russell, with 
Cowper's hare and Gilbert White's tortoise thrown in Sir 
Wilham has brought his Dutch namesake's horticultural 
gust to a charming introduction, illustrations and 
enterprising bibliography 
A History of Music in England. Ernest Walker. Third 
Edition Revised and Enlarged by J. A. Westrup. Cumberlege, 
35 Our musical history seen in proper perspective through 
the medium of full and well-chosen amd shrewd 
omment Happily lacking in biographical minutie of merely 
antiquanan interest, but confirming that, though we have not 
produced one of the acknowledged emperors of music, we may 
proudly view five centuries of creative endeavour, rarely more 


Serves 


rare 


quotation 


vigorous than to-day 

55 Short Stories from the New Yorker. 
Custom-made for an exclusive market, the New Yorker short 
is a “New Yorker short story” first, and afterwards a 
of skilled writing, often self-consciously sophisticated, 
usually entertaining, sometimes assaulting the emotions 
brutally. Recommended dosage: one a week. 

The House of Men. Marcel Aymé. Translated by Norman 
Denny. Bodley Head, 11/6. A prentice work, nearly twenty 
years old, of a French novelist now justly celebrated. Without 
much coherence as a story, yet so lively in its character- 
drawing, so individual in the caprices of ite humour, so rich 
in the atmosphere of an unfamiliar Paris, that it firmly holds 
one’s amused attention 

The Echoing Strangers. Gladys Mitchell. Michael 
Joseph, 10/6. Mrs. Bradley more or less unravels a rather 
lackadaisically tangled skein. Cricket, boating, identical twins, 
blackmail, but—mercifully—no black magic. Despite the 
tortured improbability of the plot, the light hearted ease of 
the telling makes it the best of Miss Mitchell's recent books. 
Fine description of a ruthless match between two hostile 
villages 

Tread Lightly, Angel. Stephen Ransome. Gollancz, 9 6 
The author's pair of sleuths (Luke Speare, assistant, does 
all the work for the boas, Schy Cole) in a somewhat over- 
fantasticated whodunit. Very readable, but not up to False 
Bounty 


Gollancz, 15)- 


story 


piece 
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SCRAPS OF PAPER 


7EARS ago I decided to write a 

book It is known that 
every man has the stuff of one book 
in him, and that writing a first 
novel is only an exercise in mental 
dredging. I was aware that books, 
successful books, are never written 
at desks, on writing paper, with 
pencils, but in tramcars, on paper 
bags, with any old thing that comes 
to hand—a charred stick, a sharp 
flint, a bone dipped in gravy; and 
that such casually accumulated 
trifles are one day amalgamated into 
the Book of the Year. It was while 
searching for the return half of a 
ticket to Aberystwyth that I brought 
to light some of these memoranda, 
and, the old creative fire rekindled, 
set about the process of collation. 

My first find was a piece of 
soiled paper on which some fat red 
letters said “Ivor Jenks Ltd.” and 
added, a thought slyly, “Wines, 
Beers and Spirits.” Copperplate 
handwriting went on to state that 
I was the debtor of Ivor Jenks Ltd. 
to the amount of £1 I6s. 6d. for 
and that prompt 
There was 


well 


goods supplied 
payment would oblige 
no record of any action on my part 
Ivor Jenks’s sense of 
in my own 


to animate 
obligation, but, lower 
hand, appeared the following in- 


scription 


“It's murder—that's what it ia” 
Fothe ringay knew about girl 
See trains Harwich 


? Smith psychopathic ? 


The second item was an oblong 
of thin cloth with deckled edges, of 
the kind supplied with spectacle- 
Cases, this, in green ink, 
appeared the startling statement: 


and on 


Hugo shoots Archbishop 


Less baldly shocking was the 


printed legend in one corner 
Chas. Hoopmaker—Optician 


The third document was half a 


paper bag, ominously stained. On 
one side it declared boldly “Ye 
Oake Apple for Dainty Teas.” On 


written, either 
“Conflict. 


had 
blood, 


the other I 
in jam or in 


Hasdrubal 


9 


Pudge to 
Mil 


family code 
blame and farther down 
4716 

It seemed to be enough to go on 
with. I got a desk and some 
orthodox paper and a pencil (how- 
ever much of a genius you are, to 
these you must come at the last) 
and coherent 
narrative 

“It's murder—that’s what it 
is.” Unless that were a bon mot I had 
culled from somewhere for its pithy 
directness, it was surely safe to link 
it with Hugo's shooting of the 
Archbishop. But Hugo’? No. I 
would stake my life on Hugo's 
innocence. I would not call a man 
Hugo and then make him a villain. 
Fotheringay—now, there was a 
much more likely character. I could 
see Fotheringay—tall, but not quite 
straight. In debt. Cheating at can- 
327 


< 


started to write a 


asta. Just the type to know about 
girls and to be over-ready to turn 
the heat upon a prince of the Church 

But query Smith! Was he 
psychopathic? Or had the love of a 
good woman cured him since that 
day when I had noted his symptoms 
down! Query Smith was un- 
doubtedly an enigma, and, absent- 
mindedly, I wrote “! Smith 
enigma” on my season ticket 

I was getting on. There was 
Fotheringay pretty well established 
as the villain, Hugo as Falsely 
Accused, and query Smith as a kind 
of Third Man. Girl could wait 
Trains I dismissed as a bit of local 
colour inserted during my Simenon 
period 

“Conflict” was easy. I was great 
guns on conflict at one time. This 
condition was the result of reading 
too many short stories by American 








short-story writers, about American 
short-story writers whose editors 
kept up a petalant clamour for 
more conflict. “Where's the con- 
flict!” they would moan, thresh. 
ing about in their padded chairs 
Show me the conflict. Let me feel 

it tearing me in two—here.” And 
the writer would tear his manuscript 
in two, tip his hat to the blonde 
stenographer, and hunch into the 
biting cold of West Forty-Ninth 
Street 

Obviously the conflict here was 
between Hasdrubal (of whom I re 
called nothing except that Claudius 
Nero cut off his head —or was it the 
other way round’) and Fudge, who 
might have been a dog. Or were 
they both dogs? We had a cat once 
named Appius Claudius 

Family code and Mil 4716 were 
clearly connected. I would get 
Margaret, who was in Codes and 
Ciphers during the war, to work out 
something for me. In the meantime, 
I must push on 


Chapter One (I wrote) 

“ You owe me one pound sixteen 
and six,” said Archbishop Jenks 
Hugo's denial was trembling on his 
lips when a shot rang out The 
Archbishop fell. Fotheringay and 
Chas. Hoopmaker burst into “Ye 
Oake Apple” and took in the scene 


at a glanee 


; 


wut \ > —— 
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“Who did this?” demanded The two dogs locked themselves 
Chas. Hoopmaker, adjusting his in a death-grapple across the re- 
spectacles with a practised hand mains of Hugo's dainty tea. The 

“| did,” said ¢ Smith, enig- train from (or to) Harwich rattled 
matically past. 

“ Don't listen to him!” eried the 
girl. “ He's a psychopath—TI think,” Well—plenty of conflict there 
she added, trying to be fair I must go through my other clothes 

“You shut up,” said Fotheringay and collect Chapter Two. 
tothe girl. “I know all about you.” Mil 4716, by the way, is my 

“You can't frighten me,” said own telephone number. Margaret 
the girl. “ Here—Fudge!” spotted it straight away, but then, of 

“And youcan’tfrightenme,” said course, she's had training. 
Fotheringay. “ Here— Hasdrubal!” G. H. M. Nicnots 


SKIN DEEP 


af the town-white backs begin to flush, I think 
f Soon I shall be turning pink. 
All around me bathers will assume their biscuit hue; 
and instead 
I shall go red. 
When they have achieved the dusky complexion of 
the Chilian 
I shall still be vermilion, 
And if the weather holds, soon 
I shall change to a deep and painful maroon 
Ultimately their skins will be the colour of a 
thoroughbred bay, 
And then mine will peel away. 
Finally [ shall mellow to a rich brown— 
About a week after I return to Town. 
B. A. Youne 
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look in before the holidays 


whenever and wherever you're going this year look in first at your local 


garage with the SHELL and BP sign. Have a quick check-over for 


oil, tyres, brakes, petrol: make sure there’s nothing faulty; nothing 


which will let you down and spoil your holiday. a 

















If you haven't already done so, change NOW to Shell X-100 Motor Oil— 
the great new oil that fights Acid Action, main cause of engine wear. With 
Shell X-100 Motor Oil, your engine is constantly protected against wear caused 
by harmful combustion acids. Shell X-100 Motor Oil improves engine performance. 


Ask for the grade recommended for your car. 


you have good neighbours 
under the SHELL and BP sign 
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taste Wt unless 

stra strong 
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cal than 
brewed 
t! Buy 


: t ‘ 
caper 
KRiigweys teas nex 
h further 


ux 


Flavour 


versus 


strength 


Ridgways H.M.B. (Her Majesty's 
Biend) has a delicate yet pronounced 
Ac 1/¢d. the quarter 


flavour and aroma 


it goes further than many a ‘cheaper tea. 


Ridgways DELICIOUS (Small 
Leaf Blend). Quick-brewing, y™ 


and bolder flavour. 


ching 
a richer colour 


1/ad. the quarter 


Ridguiays 


S.Lanoens 


OF UNUSUALLY CHOICE 


TEAS 


OLD STREBT 





HARPER 1000 Y 
FOOD MINCER 
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Cleaming green-motile vitreous 
enamel for casy cleaning 


@ Polished steel cutters for maxi 
mum etherency. 


— Speeal rubber-cushioned clamp 
which will not damage any 


table top 


* Leng handle for effortless 
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heets 
Pillowcases 
Towels 


Horrockses 


aece 


the (reatest lame in Colton 


| nsist on 


t Dessert 
ASSORTMENT 
Good Taste 


CHOCOLATE 
a compliment 


to 


BIRMIENGHAM, ENGLAND 





AD a 











JAC OBeES > 


WATER 
BISCUITS 





A exquisite example of fine 
Chinese carving. The vase, 


chain and cover are all carved 
from one piece of beautiful 
sage green The rich 
figuring represents the mythical 


Jade. 


Chinese Ho Ho Bird, symbol 
of peace and war, in a floral 
setting. Colour photograph 
by courtesy of Wartski, repro- 
duced for your pleasure by the 
makers of Imperial Leather. 


IMPERIAL fe’ LEATHER 


EXQUISITE TOILET LUXURIES 
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STRONGEST IN SHEERS 





These are the two newly created names from 
Aristoc that you'll want to remember...and ask for. 
GOODWOOD: 15-denier 40-twist nylons 

knitted by the new process, with a new form of 
welt for a much more flexible, clinging stocking, 

in 51-gauge...9/11 per pair. 

ASCOT: also 15-denier in 40-twist, with the new 
form of welt as well, but knitted 

in the new process in 60-gauge 


..11/- per pair. 


LATEST IN STOCKING MAGIC 


“TWIs'D 


NEWEST IN NYLONS 


Sheer 15-denier monofil nylons can now be 
stronger than ever before... forina new 
Aristoc process the yarn is twisted 40 turns to 
every inch! Then, for even greater strength 
and resilience, it's knitted in alternate 

rows of right and left hand turns. 

Result: magic in sheerly beautiful nylons... 
a new fashion twist that comes first from 


Aristoc, specialists in fine stockings! 


THE ARISTOCRAT OF STOCKINGS 
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FOR CENTURIES the 
great houses of Britain 
literal 


have been 


treasure chests The 
beautiful handwoven 
hangings they enshrine 
could be admired only 
these 


That 


is, until the Courtaulds- 


by visitors to 


historic homes... 


Sanderson Collection of 
Ancestral Fabrics reveal- 
ed many of the loveliest 
to all appreciative eyes 

and offered them, 


faithfully rendered, to 


all appreciative homes. 
Those who have not yet 
seen these treasures can 
still do so. The collec- 
tion will be on view 
throughout the autumn 
at Sandersons, Berners 
Street, London and New- 
ton Terrace, Glasgow, 


and in many leading 
furnishing stores through- 
out the country. It is 
also being shown in New 
York by F. 
& Co 


by Eric Ewers A.B. 


Schumacher 


, and in Stockholm 


a, 4, 


cherry and 
nt for Heal’s by ws TELS 
S.LA. with cosmetic 
ments fitted behi 
side mirrors, {23.13.6. The atest 
with stuffed seat, is 2.10.9. Both 
peed meets tag oe Lome wed mee he 
furniture of 
which you will find full particulars 
F 
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= ey fe"lecarcal Depart 


Wedgwood, 
Poole, Spode, Minton etc., decorated 
tableware as well as Heal's own ex- 
clusive igns, are now once more 
available in the Pottery ment. 
Why not call in and look round ? 


HEAL & SON 


196 Tottenham Court Road, London, W.1 








Telephone: Museum 1666 


—>[=* 


Other tamous houses whose fabrics are represented in the Courtaulds- 

Sanderson Collection include Aluwick Castle, Hardwick Hall, Ich worth, 

Culecan Castle, Burghiey Neuse, Broomball, Osteriey§ Park, 

Whittiagehame, Althorp, Holkhham, Madrestictd AKnole, 
Kedieston Hall, and Belton House. 


ped 
@eantume, an! finiahed im mar fae 
vitreous enamel. iron surround 
Rik Aathenaulabavastal lamer oe Builders Merchant, or from the 
marr fac turers 
Burns ali night Meats water Warms other rooms Uses ali fuels Cheap te run 
lreubie-free 
LTD., FALKIRK 


GRANGEMOUTH IRON CO., 


Court, 





Presenting the RAYMOND... 


the most luxurious and effective gas cooking 


instrument of our times 


Automatic and labour-saving beyond compare, 


this gas cooker has 21 outstanding features 


Styled by Raymond Loewy, the world 
industrial designer, the Raymond gas cooker 
streamlined beauty. 11 has also been given 

passed technical perfection. The Raymond cooker u 
available on hire purchase in most areas, ¥ 
invited to tiete the Raymond at your local gas show 
rooms. Jt is another fine product of General 
Gas Appliances Lid. of Audenthaw, Manchester, 
Proprietors ; Allied Ironfounders Lid., London, W.4 


that make it a paragon in cooking performance - 


The RAYMOND sells at 612 guineas 











«ty 
I ve 2,000 excuses 


for being late! 


“Weill, that’s a new one anyway, darling.” 


“I'll ignore that remark. I've just been to 
Hunt & Winterbotham, and couldn't tear 
myself away! There I was, surrounded 

by beautiful woollen cloth in 2,000 
from sturdy tweeds 


and on sale by the 


exgut ite patterns cee 
to delicate worsteds 


yard ! 


“Say no more, you are forgiven! I too, have often 
succumbed to the delights of that fabulous collection!” 


Hunt ¢ Wistorbotham 


The most famous name in Bricish Woollens 


Imagine, I, a weak woman... 


o.oo sono sraecer 


MORLEY © 


STOCKINGS UNDERWEAR KNITWEAR GLOVES 
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heey era Clean, 


Haads Well Groomed! 





Perox Chior 1s the Magu Nai Cleaner and Hand Beautifier 
it takes out the dirt, makes the tips Ivory White ond leaves 
the hands SOFT, WHITE AND FRAGRANT. 


Your nails and hands will always loot well groomed when 
using this NEW SCIENTIFIC TREATMENT. NO 
MESS!! NO BOTHER!'! Just squeeze a little on your 
nail brush and shampoo your nails and hands. Presto '! 
Your nails and hands become immaculate immediately 


And what « 
gardeners, 
airmen, 


Thousands we Perox Chior every day 
boon is WW surgeons, doctors, nurses, 
motorists, housewives, typists, sailors, soldiers, 
farmers and many more besides 


From all Chemists and Stores. In tubes and jars 


— OUR GUARANTEE. We guarantee that Perox-Chlor 
is made from materials selected as being the best of thew 
kind, processed in an orgnal manner and deugned to 
produce an article of outstanding merit. It 1s guaranteed 
to keep in good condition until used and may be stored in 


any kind of climate 
ero 

- or 

C hewidtg 
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KEEHMES LABORATORIES Limireo 
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GARDENER SCHOCLBOY CABROYMAN FISHERMAN swear 
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TREASURED NAME IN PERFUME. 


CHANE L 
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TIME IS THE ART OF THE SWISS 


r we 


is i Rt N 


\N Wy \ 
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There’s more in this than meets the eye .. . 


Of course you want your new watch to look nice. And in the wide range of fine Swiss watches you will be sure 


to find many which will delight your eye. Whether in gold or in steel; to wear on the wrist, the finger, the 


lapel—there are watches in just that beautiful, fashionable style you are looking for. See them and judge 


for yourself 


But seeing is not all. A watch, however beautiful, is more than a piece of jewellery. A good Swiss 


jewelled-lever watch is the most precise time-keeping mechanism in the world, designed to give you 


faithful, reliable service. The appearance of a watch is important, but its works are important too 


and there you cannot judge for yourself; you need expert advice 


Your jeweller is the expert to advise you. He loves beautiful things, and he understands watches 


too. He knows that watches which look alike on the outside can be very different inside. He alone 


can show you how to distinguish the good watch from the others, because he alone is the 
representative of the Swiss watch industry, chosen for his knowledge and skill. Let the jeweller 


guide your choice. Then you will have a watch which is as fine as it looks 


Your jeweller’s knowledge is your safeguard 


The WATCHMAKERS jy ; OF SWITZERLAND 
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you) DONT HAVE TO 60 To a 3 
T0 BEA PIRATE Zines 


Pree 11 Guineas 
Pusey Gecovered this from Best Retaskers 
when, seeumg the larder 
door tett open, she 


wertly weited and 
watched fer ether 
cesnces ~The ame — re 
owt reguiter! Th « 
convinced her thes teréer- ‘ “dy A tho came from Bengal 
redding was very coward ‘oom 
ing, Vine piremy however \ f ly Took @ room with no gas-ring at all, 
= © thing the past would 
Pusey welts in vain. The - For has Darjeeling tea 
In the mornings, without his TEC AL? 


\ ' Gworemeed for 2 yeors Cescriptive leoflet on request H ’ 
aesibine TECAL peu , 
& & & % LTB, GROCKWURST CRESCENT, BESCOT, WALSALL, Staffs. / © Hawkins & Co. Lid. 3025, Drury Lane, London, W.C2 


; — of 








y= Darvent Carrying i in 


RESEARCH 


In all branches of research — whether chemical. 
electronic or physics — the first requiremen! 
of apperaiue and plant & unquestionable rela- 
| bility. For that reason the vital job of current 
| enrrying in the comntey's leading research 
laboratories io almost invariably entrusted 
to “ Pyrotenas ", the unique completely / 
- tmorganic cabling that is fire and corrosion mt ¢ See 
resisting, virtually indestructible and nerds as aie a hitihe 
ne mainienance or renewal. | CENUBE 








ALBERT EMBANKMENT LONDON §.£ 1! 
é RELIANCE 386! (5 lines) 


rire! sf 


WHERE'S YOUR 


TERBER FLUID } | NU-SWIFT? 
Se yee rolenax > 
. ~ re it The World's Fastest Fire Extinguishers 


advice call or 
Contre « wma COVERED MINERAL INSULATED CABLES —for every Fire Risk 








phone } 
(6), 13 Bedterd Square, London, WC i | Pressure-cperated by sealed CO, Charges 
Tet. Langhare 5455/6——er write for the new | FIRE RESISTANT. TROUBLE-FREE ELECTR ABLES FOR INDOOR AN TD00 ’ NU-SWIFT LTO ELLAND - TORKS 


Rentok)! htermure i 
Also wee Rentokil Furnieure Cream, the | 
ONLY tneecticids! potish 1/3 & 2/3 per boctie 
RENTORM LTD. Fetcham Leatherhead, Surrey 


In Every Ship of the Reyol Nevy 








GOOD WINE OUT OCF THE ORDINARY 


4 
may be disastrous if you neglect to place your e 
order for a Remington Contour 6— the world's SERCIAL. Dry 
finest electric shaver — in good time. Take the first 
step now and ask your local dealer to put one by Perfect before dinner 
for you when he gets his next supply. We are doing 
all we can to meet the demand for this 
superb —— instrument. Write for > BUAL. Rich 
ilustrated leaflet to Remington Rand x of 


Ltd., Dept. $.16, Dealer holesale The dessert Madeira 


REMINGTON “Madeira sus 


4 6 Full and luscious 
7 Contowt 
af Etectaic SWSYER Wonry gaitid® FoR 
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WHEN IT FIRST OPENED ITS DOORS, in 1894, to post-graduate 
students from other universities, the Cavendish Laboratory at 
Cambridge granted them a greater privilege than anyone suspected 
Only three years later their brilliant leader, Professor J. J. Thomson, 
announced that his experiments with cathode rays had revealed 

. Matter in a new state . . . in which the subdivision of matter 
is carried very much further than in the ordinary gaseous 
state. .."’ With this discovery of the electron, as it is now known, 
came the dawn of the atomic age — an age which has already 
transformed science and industry — giving us such wonders as 
television and the electron microscope — and has provided a vast 
new source of power. How rich were the closing years 
of the nineteenth century in great names and great beginnings! 
It was also in 1894 that Albert E. Reed took over 
an almost derelict straw paper mill to make 
super-calendered newsprint and other printing papers. Acquiring 
and revitalising other paper mills with remarkable energy 
and foresight, he founded one of the world’s largest paper-making 
organisations. And at the five mills of the Reed Paper Group 
where giant modern machines produce every day hundreds of tons 
of newsprint, kraft, tissues and other papers — his pioneering 


spirit is kept alive in ceaseless technological research. 


Scone reconstructed by Rey (ore 


TO-DAY THE REED PAPER GROUP 


L's 


Lifeht : : : tr : : 
oy; (al 


Operates 26 Produces over 


Paper-makin 


OOO 271,000 fons « 
oF & i 
miachi nes MAA A paper a year 
-¥-¥-¥ i Y: F 


Pioneers in modern paper technology 


Reed 


*. * 
&&p oe” 


REED @€ CO LTD 

S FAPER MILLS 08 LT) EMPIRE PAPER MILL*® LTD 
ATED PAPER CO. LTD MEDWAY PAPER #40K*# LTD 
THE NATIONAL CORRUGATED FArPER CO Te 


ALBERT f 

THE LONDO 

THE MEDWAY ConRnUG 

BROOKGATE INDUSTRIRG LTD 
REED FLONG LTD REED PAPER alee LTO 

POWELL, LANE BANUPACTURISG CO. LTD: B. BR. FREEMAN & WHACOTT LTD 


Head Office: 105 Piccadilly London W.1 
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| 
EARN MORE | 


New Class of 
Twelve Months Notice 


SHARES 
° 
234% 
TAX PAID 
Equal to £5.4.9% 
Taxable at 910 
* 
Applications to 
B. J. Jayson 
BRISTOL ECONOMIC 
Building Society 
40 Broad Street, 
Bristol. 1. 
The Society im its 100th year 


rg 
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TwoSteeples th 


EXCLUSIVE KNITWEAR 


treba 


the industry by English Craftsmen 


TWO STEEPLES LTO.. WIGSTON, LEICESTER ENGLAND. 








GAROEN GLOVES 
aed Stores 





4 S2 post free (state size). 
RNLEY &CO., ROCHDALE 


“MELANYL” 








has strong reserve: and ts a 
member of The Building 
Socseties Association 


UNION-CASTLE LINE 
For leisure and pleasure 
TO SOUTH & EAST 

AFRICA 





A 


it’s only fair 

y ... that the new Sobranie Straight 
CO WAFN YOU Cut Virginiawillmake youacon- 
firmed smoker for life. There'll be no turning back — its 
smooth smoking, its inimitable flavour will captivate you. 
Here is Sobranie's age-old SOBRANIE 


tradition happily wedded to 
the Virginia vogue of today. strai g ht cut 
virginia 


if you have children 


“MARKS LINEN 
INDELIBLY 

















: 
for VOICE, THROAT & CHEST 


TEASDALE & CO LTD. CARLISLE 





llere & Mediterranean living without Contin- 
ental currency § acres of gardens sloping 
down to your private sea frontage 
your own tennis, squash, baliroem. 
Write for brochure B 


itsa 
sunny-go-round 
at the 


: as 
; Jn pret er 
rORQUAY 


THE ENGLISH HOTEL IN THE 
MEDITERRANEAN MANNER 


and a home to look after... 


Y our hands never in water —no lifting or stoop- < 


ing—no wringing or mangling. Running 
costs less than 4d per wash ... and if you 
have the dishwashing attachment, 

Thor does the washing-up as well! 


IT’S TIME YOU HAD A 


A full family wash completed in a fraction of + a 
a A \| 


the time without any of the usual drudgery zy 


ware ron PREE srocwune ro. pert. ri, 
THOR APPLIANCES LTO. 64/64, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, WI 
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DRY FLY 
SHERRY 


Good fare can be appreciated more after a glass of DRY 
PLY SMERRY. It is the best appetizer at cocktail time 


20 - bottle 10 6 half-bottie 


from your Wine Mercheam or 
Fundiaver Mackie Todd & Co ica 
By Apporement Wine and Sperit Merchants to the lave King George Vi 


It is cut full throughout. The 
collar sets naturally in posi- 
tion without pulling and 
tugging. Sleeves allow the 
arms to be raised without 
the coat riding up. Hand- 
some lines. A man’s coat, 
particularly the man 

who likes his com- 

fort. Price about 
£15.15.0. 


WET WETHER WETHERDAIR 


There are also Wetherdair Weather Coats from £5 .5.0. 
Fashion Weather Coats in popular colours for ladies. 
Also School Coats for kiddies. 


WETHERDAIR LTD 


BRADFORD AND LONDON 





Today more than ever it is sound 
economy to travel by air, whether on business 
or pleasure. Save time and conduct your 
affairs on a “ personal on-the-spot "’ basis, 
wherever it may be. Enjoy typical 
Scandinavian food and hospitality by flying 


SAS wherever your destination. 


Bookings through your usual Travel Agent. 


SOANWDIMAVIAN AIRMINES SISTEM 
lelephone = ABGaent 6777 
Tetepnone Deansgace 6295 
Telephone Prescwick 7272 


185, Regent Street, London, W.! 


32, Deansgate, Manchester, 3 
Prestwick Airport, Ayrshire, Scotiand 
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Must you brush 
your coat 
AFTER YOU'VE 
BRUSHED YOUR 
HAIR P 











Healthy hair can only grow on a healthy scalp 


Those flecks of dandruff and loose hairs on your coat— they're a warning 
of disappearing hair. Thick, heavy dressings won't help — tiny hair follicles 
can't breathe if they're clogged with ‘goo’. There's only one way to healthy 
hair and that's a healthy scalp. 

“H. J j F Massage daily with Nutriline — the scientific tonic dressing. Nutriline 
ye shine , ide crowns two years’ research and testing by chemists and trichologists (hair 
eavesbo Hau ans. The Py ramids were not and scalp experts). Its balanced ingredients first clean the scalp of clogging 
deposits ; then feed it with cholesterol, the natural secretion of the 


built between lunch and tea. How about a good- en meat 


siz ed boulder at the top to add the finishing touch ; > on treatment today — and see your hair regain its youthful 
.. You aren't sure that the fe ct would justify the WES One ot Reey Opes yous 


Soft hair, slightly greasy? You need Nuwiriline 
_ effort?C ourage, Hawkins, wbenwe' ve drained Srantind Testy Breating, 37 ond 5/3. 


Wiry, dry hair? Use Nutriline Oil Tonic 


that jug of Rose’s, you'll regard the enterprise | eee Oe Te 
in amore favourable light.” From chemists and hairdressers 


ROSE'S LIME JUICE, | ms : e NUTRILINE 





makes thirst worth while € Scientific Care for your Hair 








Your feet must breathe 
Foot perspiration is healthy 


2 
WM t get 
ge tp a butit must escape 


Knowing the little things on make the 
etn Et ag patel Only leather soles allow that. 


important. Getting Twres Castries Cigarettes 


om For health and comfort there's 


4 nothing like leather 
> Ao the % 
familys health ASK 

isitREAL Leather? § 





every time — that’s most important, 


Made by W. D. &H, O. Wills, Branch of The imperial Tebacee Co. (of Great Britain & Ireland), Led 
TY 
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INTERNATIONAL 


UMMCMANE 


One of the highest grade of watches 
made in Switzerland. 
Eighty years tradition in quality. 


e@ Revolutionary two-way winding system 
e@ Maximum shock protection 


e@ 2/ jewel precision movement 


INTERNATIONAL WATCH CO. 


SCHAFFHAUSER 
(Switzlenwr.aneod 


For many of us the holidays will soon be over. As we take up 
once more the routine of our normal lives, it is worth 
remembering that the Midland Bank can greatly lighten the 
burden of everyday affairs. Its wise counsel, based upon long 
experience of business and financial matters, is always available 


through discussion with the Manager of any branch of the Bank 


MIDLAND BANK 


OVER 2,100 BRANCHES TO SERVE YOU 





Firestone 


TYRES 


are SO 


consistently good! 


CAR TYRES - TRUCK TYRES - TRACTOR TYRES - CYCLE & MOTOR CYCLE TYRES 














go 
a” as 


ton, 3” 
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MOTOR HOW YOU WILL... 





WMS Mr. Mercury will give you 
more miles per gallon! 























() 


Pamimum prices a UK Boule 39 «Hell Bomle 17/7 «Quarter Becca 920 Mintecure 7 


SAFETY-FIRST 
INVESTMENT 


24% 5 
annum 
Oo 
Income Tax paid by the Society 
Equal to 44. 15.3 per cent to investors 

subject to income tax at the standard rate 
The current rate of interest on share accounts is 2)%, 
and on ordinary deposit accounts 2%, with income tax 
paid by the Society in cach case. Sums up to « total 
holding of £5,000 are sccepted for investment in Abbey 
National. For further particulars apply for a copy of the 

Society's Investment Booklet. 


Total Assets £136,630,000 
ABBEY NATIONAL 


BUILDING SOCIETY 
BRAD OFFICE: ABBEY HOUSE, BAKER STREET, LONDON, N.W.! 
For address of Local Office see Telephone Directory 


Look for the Cin in the six-sided bottle 
and take home a bottle today ! 
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It matters MATERIALLY* 


for your own comfort that your mattresses and casy chairs 
should be upholstered with ‘ Curled Hair’. The pictures illustrate 
its natural resilience and springiness. ‘ Curled Hair’ is like a mass 
of thousands of tiny springs, every one doing its job smoothly 


and efficiently. 


we CURLED HAIR wu «4 nateal material whch 
ennmes hygvene, comfort and economy toa degree which 


See the ‘Curled Hair’ tag when 


you buy. 


. 


uprOs TERED 


= manufactured upholstery Alling can match. Bt 


retains bedy heat but allows humudity to excape by 
perfect self-centilathon, 1s ‘ son -sweat' and odowless ; 


Soprye aD) 


does not crumble, break-up or lose tts renhence and | 


springiness wm years of ws and is nominflammabie. 
BR can be re-cteriliced whence mecomary, Thee 


HeAwas 


& = che fling, howe epee, whch con 


qralify om all these tests 


Insist on CURLED HAIR for health and hygiene 








..-how a Scottish King 
made racing history ? 


From very early times, English 
Kings and Queens have been 
associated with the Turf. yet the 
oldest race of all in the present 
Calendar was founded by a Scottish 
King, William the Lion (1165-1214) 
Called the Lanark Silver Bell, this 
race is now over 750 years old, and is 
still ranevery summer. The winner's 
nal trophy was a spherical 
silver bell just like a modern sleigh 
bell. Cups, Plates and Handicaps 
everyone has heard of—the Lanark 
Silver Bell is much more unusual. It 
is not, however, unique, for the 
Carlisie Bell race has a similar 
trophy. This was a small gold bell 
that was presented to Lady Dacre in 
the reign of Good Queen Bess 
Incidentally, this provides the first 
instance of a woman taking 

an interest in racing. Winning 


. Crowned 

in Scone in December, | 165, merried 
Ermergorde de Beaumont who wat cous” 
to the English King, Henry li, in 1186 





owners of each race receive replicas 
of the origina! bell. In 1951 the 
Lanark winner received #690 and 
Carlisle winner £345 


% DFPENO 


COPES 


wn Turf Accountent 


OID YOU KNOW that for over hall « 
century the House of Cope has provided an 
unrivalled service for sportsmen, based on 
courtesy, incegrity and dependability. Write 
NOW for our illustrated brochure. 


NO LIMIT ALL POSTAGE PAID 
Bets by Telephone, Letter and Telegram 


Head and shoulders above the rest 


GREYS 


are great 


CIGARETTES 


In a changing world, 
‘Greys’ still give 

the Virginia smoker 

the old satisfaction— 


undiluted, unaltered 


20 for 3/7 


Large Greys 20 for 4/9 
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A : notable British 


achievement 


The particular Coventry Climax 
Fork Truck illustrated, with special 
drum-handling gear, is also fitted 
with specifically developed air-starting 
equipment and spark arrester units 
which, in conjunction with its diesel 
power unit achieve.the most advanced 
degree of safety yet attained against 
fire hazards in high risk areas such 


as oil refineries, chemical plants, etc. 


The world’s » jirst diesel-powered 
and flameproofed 
fork ‘lift truck 


As now operating at, or on order 


for world-wide petroleum 
| eg / 


: refineries including:— 
X4 ry EER CARACAS - MANILA - CAPE TOWN + MOMBASA 
KA Ag PORT SUDAN - HONG KONG - CEBU - SINGAPORE 
25 ee OTT LF LISBON - DJOKJAKARTA - TAKORADI = APA - HAIPHONG 
SAIGON - SAN JUAN ~ PUERTO RICO - FREMANTLE 
Qeathessliizggz HAIFA - DAKAR - CABU RUIVO, PORTUGAL - 
——S LOANDA : MANCHESTER, ENGLAND * TUNIS » DURBAN - PORT 


KARACHI 
ELIZABETH - BOMBAY - CASABLANCA 
ELLESMORE PORT, ENGLAND. 


(DEPT. 


SHELLHAVEN, ENGLAND 
COVENTRY CLIMAX ENGINES LTD. A) COVENTRY, 


ENGLAND 
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